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rending details, yet neither you nor I should 
pass over the motive, the sacrifice, the dreadful 
doom of these people without asking ourselves, 
what does it mean? I think the irresponsible 
writerand the so-called “‘dearreader” can unite, 
with profit to both, in tryiug to’get a little 
below the surface of these strange tragedies 
that torment the rulers and law-makers of the 
earth. Would it not be profitable to search a 
little further than we ordinarily do in order to 
find the mainspring which keeps going through- 
out the world the willing martyrdom of those 
that we denominate as cranks and assassins? 
Truly nothing can be found, or ever could be 
found, or ever will be found, to justify these 
acts of violence, yet something might be found 
to obviate, or at least relieve, the desperation of 
those who kill others and die content in the 
faith that they have accentuated the vast dis- 
parity between those who have nothing and 
those who apparently have everything. 


Around Town. 





The assassination of President Carnot be- 
longs to a cluster of tragedies which seem to 
be the product of the last quarter of the 
nineteenth century. When President Lincoln 
was assassinated the cause of the desperate 
deed was found in the feud between the South 
and the North. When President Garfield was 
killed, no personal, racial or political purpose 
could be discerned in the desperate deed of 
Guiteau; it was the work of a crank. In 
the assassination of President Carnot some 
newspapers seem to have found the text fora 
preachment on the decline of republics, and al- 
ready several long and misguided editorials 
have been published indicating the decadence 
of the republican idea in France and the 
ephemeral nature of democratic institutions, 
This sort of thing, written in ignorance of the 
circumstances, is not only deluding, but dan- 
gerous. While under a monarchical form of 
government Canada and the Mother Country 
are practically republics with a hereditary 
ruler, and we cannot afford to delude our- 
selves or permit ourselves to be deluded by 
any notion that the assassination of a ruler by 
a foreigner indicates domestic discontent. 
The assassin of President Carnot was an 
Italian, and while it is true that the Italian 
does not love the Frenchman there is no acute 
bitterness at the present time which would 
justify the assumption that the deed was 
prompted by racial prejudice. If a foreigner 
were to assassinate the Queen of England 
would it prove that the English throne was 
tottering? Did the assassination of the Czar 
prove that the despots of Russia are losing 


* * 
Talkingof President Carnot’sdeath brings back 


their power? Yet the superficial critics 
of our local press talk about the matter 
as if France were torn by internal 


strife and the death of its chief executive 
officer indicated the decadence of republican- 
ism, Asa matter of fact it is but another act 
of anarchy, but another symptom that the 
anarchist believes that from destruction comes 
resurrection. Almost invariably the anarchist 
is found to be a youth who looks upon the 
worla as a jown-trodden sphere, the rulership 
of which bas been usurped by the few. The 
tendency of the most rabid anarchists that I 
have known is a humanitarianism, a love of 
children, a gentleness to the poor and the 
suffering. Is it not a strange combination, the 
love of the little one and the hate of the great 
one? Yet, as I have frequently pointed out, 
the growth of this sentiment is not only 
amongst the ignorant, but also amongst the 
distinguished writers and thinkers. If we 
stop and ask ourselves what impulse caused 
this boy, this quiet baker, to stab to the heart 
the President of France, it will lead us to 
think as the poor beaker thought while living 
on three dollars a week and watching the con- 
duct and the caprices of those who receive 
nearly three dollars a minute. His distorted 
notions of liteare not extraordinary. He feels, 
as the constitution of the United States de- 
clares, that all men are born free and equal. 
Society having forgotten to teach him that the 
inequality is largely created after the cradle 
has been abandoned for the tasks of life, he 
becomes embittered and is willing to die for 
his class in order to terrorize the official circle 
which he feels is oppressing himself and his 
fellows. There is an element of heroism in 
anarchy; we cannot appreciate it because of 
its diabolical surroundings, yet no reader of 
these strange and dreadful occurrences should 
divest himself or herself of the idea, nor fail to 
use the search light which that idea should 
provide, of what all this means, what attitude 
he or she would take amidst the strange 
surroundings of poverty, the yearning for 
something better, the despair at seeing 
nothing in the future. That a lad should 
decide that he would be doing the world a 
service and advancing the cause of anarchy 
and the re leveling of society by killing some- 
body, is not to mea very strange thing. The 
lack of information, the narrowness of the 
poor fellow’s life, the small scope that he has 
for pleasure, advancement, education, make 
life of such little worth that I can conceive of 
an intense disposition crying out, ‘I will 
strike one blow for liberty, even if it be that of 
the assassin, and then die!” 


. 
os * 


Are not society and those educational influ- 
ences that we provide for the creation of 
proper public opinion, to a certain extent at 
least to blame for the hopelessness of the 
desperate underling? He longs for reforms 
which no doubt the next century will effect, 
yet feeling utterly incompetent to advance 
his views or to enforce his opinions he says 
to himself, ‘*I will become a martyr.” What 
other impulse has produced martyrs in any 
age? Iregret to say that I am not made of 
the stuff from which martyrs were created, yet 
it gives me a beautiful thrill of pleasure to read 
of how people have sacrificed life, limb and all 
the sweet and joyous surroundings of a domes- 


the memory of my one visit to the gay capital 
of France. It was in '88, and I occupied a box 
in the grand stand at the Grand Prix very near 
to that of the President. I think I looked more 
at the gay and lovely costume of Madame 
Carnot than I did at the horses on the track. 
The dark and set face of the President nad a 
fascination which I could not resist. He had 
not been entirely popular with the people of 
France, for he was more like the Spaniard of 
the olden time than the Frenchman seeking for 
popularity and an extension of his term. The 
engravings of the faces which appear this week 
as illustrations of President and Madame 
Carnot I bought at the time, and they are ex- 


tic and social existence for the sake of | ceedingly good, and I shall never forget when 
& principle. We can hardly conceive of | the French horse won the French Derby—for 
the gentle and religious impulses which | the Grand Prix is the Derby of France—how 


wild the half-million of Parisians were in their 
enthusiasm. As I was told at the time, the 
people were more enthusiastic that day 
over the President than ever before in his ad- 
ministration. It is said to have been the day 
when the heart of France went out to him, 
strangely enough as the result of a race meet- 
ing. I was near enough to Madame Carnot to 
have almost stepped upon the filmy skirts of 
her magniticent toilet, and when they entered 
their carriage and drove towards the city, 
France as represented there seemed to be 
anxious to lift carriage and horses and the 
whole grand entourage and carry them through 
the Arch of Triumph. It was the day that I ad- 


caused the martyrdom of the Christians 
who were torn by lions in the arenas of 
Rome, yet the beauty of their example, the 
courage of their conduct, exalted the beliefs 
which to-day are dominant in the world, I 
cannot conceive that in anarchy there is any 
beauty, any progress, anything that makes it 
desirable, and yet I question myself as to 
whether I have a proper conception of the im- 
Pulses of these poor beggars who seem willing 
to be torn limb from limb or to be guillotined 
in order to demonstrate that society is not 
Organized on the principles of sincerity, charity 
or equality. These dreadful deeds are as re- 
Pulsive to me as to any reader of the heart- 


the people seemed so good, so gay, soenthusiastic 
that the cold-blooded Northerner could hardly 
excuse himself for his lack of enthusiasm nor 
divest himself of a slight feeling of envy that 
never through his veins ran the proud, exult- 
ant impulse of intense nationalism. 


7 * 

Poor man, he lies dead to-day, and the widow 
is divested of the charming allurements that 
French women wear and is clothed in the 
sombre black of widowhood, yet little as I care 
for France—and certainly I am not enamored 
of its institutions or its people—I cannot 
refrain from again remonstrating with those 
who are insisting that the assassination of the 
President was born of any disorderly impulse 
of the populace, but rather came, as the death 
of President Garfield came, from the dis- 
ordered brain of a dreamer who knew no 
nationality but thought that by killing one of 
the great he might elevate a million of the 
poor—a fatuous dream, a desperate purpose 





SADI-CARNOT, THE MURDERED FRENCH PRESIDENT. 


born of a despeiring mood. Yet on which | 
should we think most seriously, the sombre 

raiment of the widow and the mourning of 

the nation, or the strangely infectious, and 

therefore doubly dangerous, desperation of the 

anarchist ? 


. a 

The elections are over and victors and van- | 
quished are alike glad that the controversy is 
ended, Odd, isn't it, how a contest of this sort 
brings to the surface the strongest prejudices 
and latent vindictiveness of the average man? 
If there is a rough, hard spot in an elector any- 
where it is sure to obtrude itself more promi- 
nently during the heat of a campaign than at 
any other time, The hotter the fight, the bit- 
terer the words and the keener the contest, 
the more unscrupulous the contestants be- 
come. Men who would not for a moment 
think of speaking uncharitably of their neigh- 
bor, become as pugnacious and unchristian in 
their language as a pair of unruly boys. Hon- 
est and law-abiding citizens forget their code 
of morals, bribe voters and commit what in the 
eye of the law cannot be held as anything but | 
political crimes, without a pang of conscience 
The virtues of candidates are naturally magni- ; 
fled, their vices and weaknesses are unduly | 
exaggerated, and little matters, all sorts of 
little things are raked up in their favor or to 
their discredit. And yet those who do these 
things feel that they are serving God and their | 
conntry, and if vitterious are proud of their , 


: oie . 
‘ mired France most, for the natural instincts of | 


TERMS: J 


work. After the campaign is over, however, 
but few who bave taken anything like an ex- 
| citing part in it could be hired to repeat the 
performance in cold blood. Notwithstanding 
all this, the country is safest when every once 
in a while all the people put all their repre- 
sentatives into the crucible of public opinion 
and try them by the fire of partizan criti- 
cism. Unfortunately, perhaps all the aross 
is not consumed and many of the best men fall 
by the way, yet those who enter public life 
must expect neither peace, profit nor gratitude. 
* * 
| Politics, like gaming, repays its votaries in 
excitement and hopelessness rather than in 
| cash or public approval. But few can play the 
game successfully, and it seems to me it is 
only the professional gamester in politics, as in 
“poker,” who makes anything out of it or, in 
fact, who escapes absolute ruin by engaging in 
it. The beaten man who leaves a game of 
cards with his pockets empty, his credit de- 
! stroyed and his heart ful! ot bitterness, is in 


luck compared with him who at the close of the 
polls finds himself defeated by the people whom 
he has sought to serve. Politics, like gambling, 
seems to get into a man’s very blood, and even 
if he sees his business and his credit being de 
stroyed he still sits in the glare of the light and 
hears the twelve strokes of social midnight 
without courage or strength enovgh to quit the 
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highest and most chivalric impulse and not 
because he was fond of the fray, there may 
come a soothing sense of duty done, but this 
cannot banish the sadness of standing, as it 
were, in the marketplace, ragged, as the result 
of the rage of those whom he tried to serve, 
and sore with the many stripes such as are 
inflicted upon those who undertake an uppopu- 
lar task, 


7 * 

But the elections are over and there is no use 
of moralizing, except to congratulate ourselves 
| that there is enough interest taken in them 
by the people to make a lively fight and beget a 
proper opposition to the wrong-doings of a 
government, whether the objectionable fea- 
tures be large or small. The greatest danger 
is apathy, for of it is born an organized hypo- 
crisy which is a cancer certain to eat into the 
vitals of the state. The contest which has 
just closed must certainly have proved to the 
Government of Ontario that they must change 
many of the extravagant features of their gov- 
ernment, must restrain the aggressiveness of 
their allies and cease trucking so unblush- 
ingly in public offices. If nothing more has 
been accomplished, so much has been gained. 
That it has not been gained for the Con- 
servative party is unimportant if the province 
obtains the advantage. We have in Ontario 
the fairest province the sun shines on, I 
believe its people are more generally blessed 
in climate and soil and resources than the 
people of any other province or state on. the 
face of tne earth, and surely it is worth while 
for us to take a couple of weeks away from the 
selfishness of business and devote them to the 
general care of our heritage. It seems to be 
the law of our natures to devote unusaal 
energy to unusual tasks, and he is a poor citi- 
zen who cannot after the battle forget and for- 
give all extravagances of action or expression, 
which we should all be charitable enough to 
think were born of an intense attachment to 
set principles and a common love for Ontario, 


. 
*“-* 


I think the man who was least surprised at 
the result was Mr. Meredith himself. Three or 
four days before the election I asked him his 
opinion, promising to respect the privacy of 
any expression he might use until after the 
election. ‘I feel quite certain,” said he, *‘ that 
the public do not yet understand the true posi- 
tion of sffairs and the meaning of what the 
Opposition are trying to accomplish, and am 
convinced that we will go into the next Par- 
liament no stronger, perhaps even weaker 
than we were in the one which has just been 
dissolved.” 





* 
a 


There is no man in Toronto quicker at 
repartee than our genial friend Joe Tait, ex- 
M.P.P. I met him the day after the election 
and making it as brief as possible said, ‘Glad 
politically, sorry personally.” He _ replied, 
“*Glad personally, sorry politically.” 

* 


* 

Another feature of the campaign was the ex- 
ceeding skill and propriety shown in the 
editorial management of the Glove newspaper. 
One of its few mistakes, however, was its in- 
sistence upon the candidature of Mr. Charles 
Moss. Thereis not amanin Toronto who knows 
that gentleman who does not feel sorry that 
he was pulled into politics only to be beaten 
by an overwhelming majority. Mr. Moss did 
it at a sacrifice of his personal comfort and 
preferences, and while politically the Conser- 
vatives of Toronto are overjoyed at the demon 
stration of their party strength, there is not 
one of them who does not feel regret that Mr. 
Moss had to be defeated, for I feel sure he has 
not an enemy in this city. 

e's 

Perhaps it may seem that I resemble the 
‘‘woman of very few words,” who, after mak- 
ing peace and calling everything off, still in- 
sists on having the last say. All I desire is to 
explain the meaning of the fight being over in 
the general elections. The chief question in 
dispute I have no doubt must be settled 
before permanent peace is restored. Sir 
Oliver Mowat is not strong enough to resist 
the demands of the Patrons, and I think it is 
an insult to them to say that even those who 
were Liberals before their nomination can be 
counted on to be hard-and-fast supporters of 
the Government. Inso™nuch asthere are many 
small majorities there will be a large number 
of protests and recounts; this will perhaps 
keep the country agitated for the next year. 
The by-elections, though they may not largely 
decrease the number of friends of the Govern. 
ment in the Legislature, will keep open 
the central question of the administration of 
the Separate school law. In this the Domiaion 





game. 
e 
o 7. 


I do not speak of all politicians or all candi- 
dates as mere gamesters ; [ am only urging that 
the successful ones are but little better than 
the successful gambler who astutely watches 
every change in the expressions of the players, 
“forces” the game or “holds back,” draws 
his cards and makes his lead with no other 
ambition than to win. Fortunately for all 
countries there are many men of principle who 
are willing to sacrifice their comfort, their pros- 
perity and their time in order to secure reforms 
or restrain the unscrupulous, To these, as a 
rule, there is a double bitterness in defeat. 
They would rejoice in their own en- 
forced retirement from public life did they 
but see the principles for which they have 
fought triumphing, but when both they and 
their principles are trampled underfoot by the 
thoughtless or self-interested, there must be a 
sickness of soul as bitter as death itself. To 
the professional politician who has no princi- 
ples, defeat is merely losing a game; to the 
man who has engaged in the fight with the 


Government will perbaps find little comfort, 
for it must be admitted that their anxiety is 
for a period of peace before the general elec- 
tions. Bethis as it may, I imagine that the 
followers of Mr. Meredith intend to fight the 
general issues of this campaign to a finish. 
The suicide of the poor deserted wife who lived 
on Spadina avenue is but an externa! manifesta- 
tion of many of the domestic tragedies which 
are going on all around us, One can hardly 
conceive of a more heart-breaking position than 
that of a wife whose husband has eloped with 
another woman, scandalizing her by the pub- 
licity of his desertion, leaving her to watch 
over worse than fatherless babes and go mad 
in frightful loneliness. The only wonder is 
that her attachment to her children did not 
make her live on and suffer through the years 
necessary to bring them up to an age when 
they could support themselves, That even 
the strong instinct of maternity was not 
sufficient to prevent her from self-destruction 
proves how insupportable must have been her 
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agony. Yet her suffering was but little less 
endurable than that of the ordinary unloved 
wife—and it is to b3 feared her name is legion 
—who every day is made to feel that the tie 
between herself and the one who has promised 
to love and protect her is one of law, not of 
love. Like the dreadful deeds which disturb 
cities and nations and indicate that beneath 
the placid surface of society there is a volcano 
of unrest, so elopemesnts and suicides are per- 
petual reminders that behind the walls and 
windows of the houses that we pass every day 
tragedies are being enacted, sad lives are being 
lived and tormenting thoughts of flight and 
suicide are replacing worn-out confidences and 


shattered hopes. 
e” 7. 


Have you ever, when in an imaginative 
mood, looked at the houses you were passing 
and conceived the idea that the win dows looked 
quizz'cally at you and the shut door was like a 
puckered mouth, and the whole expression of 
the building a sort of a “You can’t guess 
what’s in here?” I have caught myself enjoy- 
ing the houses of a street as completely 
as if I were looking out of a theater 
box at faces in the orchestra seats; 
one house stiff and parpendicular, silent and 
cold, suggesting that the people live in the 
kitchen while the furniture is mildewing in 
the drawing-room ; and the next with a broken 
pane, and adilapidated tricycle in the porch, and 
a torn curtain in the attic, is a sort of agay and 
dissipated young fellow having a good time 
without regard to conventionalities, while the 
next-door neighbor with carefully pleated cur- 
tains and blinds all pulled down to the middle 
of the lower pane, and everything spick and 
span, looks on with an air of shocked pro- 
priety. Just notice the expressions of the 
houses you pass and I think you will find inter. 
est and, perhaps profit in guessing at how the 
people live within those walls. Associate the 
uncut grass on the lawn or boulevard with 


shiftlessness and absence: compare the 
broken fences’ with the unblackened 
boots of the man who comes out the 


door: notice that the unpainted house and 
the shabby clothes go more or less together, 
and your observations will take a thousand 
different directions, all tending to add to your 
stock of exp2rience and knowledge of the rela- 
tion between the animate and the inanimate 
portions ofa dwelling-place. I think afcer a 
while, if an observer pursued this study far 
enough he could guess at the inmats of 
a house by watching the dog on the doorstep. 
Much as we may guess, many as are the 
things that we may reasun up to, few are the 
conceptions we get of the tragedies of life, par- 
ticularly of domestic life, where love and hate 
may sit fefe-a-tete, or jealousy and innocence 
gaz2 with surprise or suspicion into one an- 
other’s face. It is a queer old world, a mix- 
ture of the laughter of childhood, the romping 
of youth, the cold calculations of business and 
politics, the frailties of the flash and the drear, 
hopeless stum ling in ths dark of those whose 
enerzies have always been anchored in the 
shifcing sands. Don. 


oe 


Social and Personal. 


The wedding of Miss Margaret Arthurs and 
Mr. Sydney Greene, which takes place this 
afternoon at two o’clock at St. Alban’s cathe- 
dral, will ba par excellence the society event of 








the week. A forecast of the affair will inter- 
est many reaiers. Miss Arthurs’ wedaing 
gown is of white satin, veiled with point 


Prurelles, and she will wear a veil of tulle, 
fastened with a diamond and pear! star, the gift 
of the bridegroom. Six bridesmaids are to 
attend the bride, ia satin frocks, with {wreath 
bonnets of marguerites, trim ned with Marcury 
wings of lace. Tae wedding procession will 
be formed as follows: The ushers, Messrs, 
Beardmore, Baxter, Barritt, Kelly Evans and 
Griffin, will precede the bridesmaids, wno enter 
two by two. Misses Martin and Bunting 
in white, Misses Elise Clarke and Maggie 
Gooderham in pale green, and Misses Riordan 
and E'ma Arthurs in pale pink, all carrying 
bouquets of marguerites. The b-ide will be led 
to the altar by her grandfather, Mr. Janes 


Austin. Two little maidens, who presumably 
represent tfe fairy zoimo‘hers and ensure 
happiness and good fortune, complete the 


yridal procession. They are Miss Carlotte 
Gooderham and Miss Lizzie B'ackstock, in 
buttercup frocks of white, over yellow satin, 
with bouquets of battercups and marguerites, 
Me. Kenneth Cameron is to be best man. A 
vocal quartette and Mr, Jones at the organ are 
to supply bridal music. 


Mr. and Mrs. Colum5us Greene gavea din 
ner for the Arthurs-Greene wedding party on 
Thursday, at which covers were laid for 


thirty guests. 
+. 


Mrs. J.C. Snith of Wilcox street gave a de- 
lightful children’s party on Tuesday,ia cele 
bration of the birthday of her little daughter 
Marie. 


° 
Mrs. Davidson of Montreal spent a few days 
with friends in town on her way home this 


week. 
.* 


Mr. and Mrs. James Crowther went down to 
their beactiful summer home in Cobourg on 
Taesday, where Mra, Crowther and the little 


ones will remain all summer. 
* 


Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski entertained 
the convention of visiting engineers and their 
lady friends at a reception at The Hall last 
Friday afternoon. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry G-antham have a very 
lovely home at the East End, and numerous 
parties take the Scarboro’ electric cars and 
spend a pleasant hour chatting with the bright 
mistress of the house, or listening in wonder to 
the tales of Mr. Grantham’s duck farm, where 
about a thousand smal! quackers are making 
ready to be roasted. 


Mrs. Moreton also has many visitors, now 
that the roads are fine and the charms of the 
country, added to the voice of friendship, at- 
tract people to further flights. A smart driv- 
ing party was out last week and much enjoyed 
the pure air and pleasant outing. 


Several picnic parties were wrecked by the 
thunderstorm on Saturday afternoon, the va- 
rious guests scampering home in all directions, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Madame Carnot, Widow of 


Seal 


which is after all the wiser course, as a picnic 
in the rain is, to any but the most hilarious 


youngster, a dismal failure. 


Oa Friday evening of last week the choir of 
the Church of the Redeemer presented their 
popular choir-master, Mr. Walter H. Robinson, 
with an address and a purse. Mr. Robinson 
has gone to musical centers in Europe for ad- 
vanced study. 





} 
. | 

Miss Julia Jarvis sails to-day by the Lake | 
Winnipeg for a holiday in England and on the: 


continent. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. George Shaw and Mr, Brue- ; 
nech sail to-day from Montreal by the Sarnia 
for a trip through the Old World. 


Mrs. Alder Bliss returns to Ottawa to-day. 
Mrs. Bliss is looking remarkably well and 
happy, and evidently enjoys her life in the 
capital. Her brother, Mr. DuMoulin, who 
has b2en seriously ill, has improved since his | 
arrival in Toronto and is now with his parents i 
at 13 Grosvenor street. ‘ ‘ 


Mrs, and Miss Drayton returned from the 
Georgian Bay last week and have been much 
benefited by their visit to that invigorating 
region. 


Rev. Street Mackiem has gone for a few days 
to his island in Muskoka. Mr. and Mrs. Mack- 
lem always have a merry party there during 
the holidays. 


Mrs. Lapham of Penn Yann is visiting her 
parents, Archdeacon and Mrs, Boddy. 


Mrs. Wm. McKeough of Caatham, sister of 
Mrs. Beau Jarvis, has been visiting Mrs, Jar- 
vis, sr., at her residence on Jarvis street. Mrs, 
Beau Jarvis, with her little son, is at the 
seaside. 





a 
Judge and Mrs. McDougall have b2en for a 
visit in Cincinnati. 


Mrs. Tait, who has been on a visit to her 
mother, Mrs, Cockburn, has returned home. 


Mr. and Mrs, T. G. Blackstock’s sailing party | 
was one of the most delizhtful affairs of last 
week. The Cleopatra is a dainty craft and fitted 
up most luxuriously. Many of the party on Fri- 
day recalled her launching last summer. Mr, 
and Mrs. Blackstock welcomed their guests at | 
the gangway and a very smart party as- | 
sembled. The Lieutenant-Governor, Arch- 
deacon and Mrs. Boddy, Mrs. Lapham and 
Mr. Arthur Boddy, Mr. and Miss Beatty, 
Mrs. Barwick, Mr. and Mr:. Matthews, Major 
and Mrs. Hay, Mr. and Mra. Brouse, Mr. and 
Mrs. Albert Gooderham, Mr. and Mrs. Neville, 
the Misses Lee, Captain Michie, Misses Bunt. | 
ing, Riordan. Arthurs, Josie, Dora and Lillie | 
Gooderham, Messrs. Small, McGregor Young, | 
Wyatt, Beatty, George Lewis, Drake, Beard. | 
more and a good many others thoroughly en- 
joyed the glorious sunset and the charming 
sail. Ices and refreshments were served by 
the yachtsmen, and about twelve o'clock the 
voyageurs landed and bade good-night to their 
host and hostess with every exoression of 
enjoyment of their evening. | 


On Wednesday, June 20, a pretty wedding | 
took place at the residence of Mr. JamesSmith, | 
Chestnut Cottage, (J1een street west, when his 
second daughter, Ida, was married to Mr, 
Jackson L, Little. The ceremony took place in | 
the drawing-room, under an arch of smilax, 
from which was susp2%nded a wish-bone of 
white roses. The bride’s dress was of rich 
white satin, with pearl trimming. She worea 








the late French President. 


wreath of white lilac and myrtle, with ¢tuile 
veil, and carried an exquisite bouquet of white 
roses and maiden-hair fern. The bridesmaids 
were Miss May Smith and Miss Maud Rich. 
ardson, in dainty dresses of white crepon, witt 
revers and sashes of white moire. They car 
ried shower bouquets of crimson roses, The 
maids of honor were the bride’s two little 
nieces, Vera and Ida Pearson, in lovely frocks 
of dotted Swiss, with Valenciennes lace. They 
carried little gilded baskets of pink roses. The 
groomsmen were Messrs. Charles Little and 
W. Arnold. Rev. Mr, Williams of St. John's 
officiated. The bride’s going-away gown 
was of tan-colored cloth, with chapeau of 
brown and tan straw, trimmed with ribbon 
and crushed roses. The honeymoon tour in- 
cludes atripdown the Hudson and a visit to 
the seaside. The young couple received many 
handsome presents. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. J. MacIntyre have gone to 
spend the summer at Center Island Park, at 
Elmsmere House. 


Rev. C. W. Gordon returned to Canada by the 
Parisian, which sailed from Liverpool on the 
12th, 


Mr. J. Grayson Smith is in England on a 
visit. 


Mrs. and the Misses Sutherland of Orange, 
N.J., are visiting Mrs, McGurn of Jarvis street. 


Mr. and Mrs. Massey gave a dinneron June 
21, which like most similar functions at this 
season was informal. 


Politics have engrossed the attention of 
most of the society men, and the candidature 
of Mr. Oliver Howland was productive of more 


| interest than is usually vouchsafed in select 


circles. A great many hearty congratulations 
have poured in upon his success, though 
miogled with regret for Mr. Moss’s defeat. 


Mrs. Ratherford of Jarvis street gave a small 
dioner on Saturday last. 
* 


Miss Mabel Gilmor is spending the summar 


| at Metis, Que, 


- 
Miss Dupont’s school closing took place on 
Monday last and a large number of {people 


were in attendance. 
* 


Mrs. Mackay of Dandonald gave a smal! and 
informal dinner last Friday in celebration of 
the birthday of Mr. Mackay. 

. 


A very jolly smoking concert was given at 
the Granite Rink on June 21 


Mr. and Mrs. Janes gave a smal! dinner at 
Benvenuto recently. The Misses Janes have 
been home from their New York visi: for some 


time. 
* 


Sailing parties are (/e rigeur among the ean 
monde during the heated months. Some very 
delightful ones have been given during June, 


| Mrs. Albert Gooderham gave a most enjoyable 


one on the Cleopatra recently and Mr. Polson 
has had several on his smart yacht, the Cruiser, 


Oae of the entertainments given during the 
vice-regal visit was a dinner at Maplehyrn by 


Major Cosby, at which some thirty guests were 
present. 


A lovely garden party was given by St. 


| Stephen's p2ople at Bishop Strachan school on 
| S vturday last. 


A pretty but quiet event took place recently 


Silver Cutlery and 
China for hire. 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


We are making a special price in 
Libeity and India Silk during June. 
Made in pretty styles—$25. 





at Clarkhurat, Bloor street west, when Miss 
Jennie Hambly,daughter of Mr.George Hambly, 
was married to Mr. Frederick Brimer. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. H. Mackin- 
tosh of Morningside Presbyterian Church, in 
the presence of the relatives of the bride and 
groom, The bride looked a picture in a gown 
of white corded silk, en train, with veil and 
orange blossoms, and carried alarge bouquet of 
bridal roses. The bridesmaids were Miss 
Tressie Palmer, who was dressed in pink silk 
and carried a bouquet of pink roses, and Miss 
Lotta Noxon, gowned in cream silk, with bou- 
quet of cream roses. The groomsman was Mr, 
Will Robins. Among the guests were: Mrs, 
Hambly, mother of the bride, looking hand- 
some in black silk and honiton lace; Mrs, 





Duck and Linen Suits for $9 up 


Pretty Muslin and Crepon Gowns 
from $17. 


Silk, Bengaline and French Crepe 
Blouses, daintily made and trimmed, 
from $3 up. 


Brimer, the groom’s mother, in black satin f 
merveilleux ; Mrs, Spence, in- pink silk; MILLINERY : 
Mrs. Cameron looked stately in white, The latest novelties in Sailors and 


Boating Hats. Duck Hats to match 


with yellow trimmings; Mrs, Riseborough Sui 
Suits. 


was in cream and pale blue; Mrs, Wilson wore 
a light-flowered silk; and Miss Ella Hambly 
looked well in-cream. After the ceremony a 
dainty cdejeuner was served. The bride’s 
traveling dress was of brown and mauve, with 
farmer's daughter hat to match. The young 
couple reside at 506 Dovercourt road and were 


At Home on June 21 and 22, b 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Winton have returned to \ M STITT & CO 
the city and have taken up their residence at ® ® 


236 D 
saa cca acne 11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 
Mrs, (Dr.) Noxon of Ashmere Villa, Bathurst “7 


street, and her little daughter, Gladys, are 
spending the summer visiting friendsin Prince 
Chi 
..Cnina 
Painting 


E iward county. 
We: have almost an en- 





A splendid range of Silk Gloves 
and Mitts in all lengths. 


Kid Gloves from 50c., 75c., and $1. 


Mrs, Samuel May and son return from 
Europe next week, having sailed by the 
Majestic, June 27. 








A pretty home wedding took place in Simcoe 
on June 20, at the residence of Mr. Jas, Mc- 
Burney, when his daughter, Jennie Gordon, 
was married to Mr W. R. Halton of Toronto. 
The bride’s sister and Miss Pugsley of Toronto 
were bridesmaids, and the groomsman was 
Mr. Harold C. McCuasig of Toronto. The 
bride’s gown was of ivory white satin with 
veil caught by a beautiful sunburst of dia- 
monds, the gift of the groom, while the brides- 
maids wore dainty white India silk dresses. 
Only the immediate relatives of the bride and 
groom were present. After the wedding 
breakfast the happy couple left for Montreal, 
Quebec, Saguenay and the Eastern States. On 
their return they will reside at 285 Jarvis street. 

Mr. and Mrs, Beemer celebrated their golden 
wedding this week. 


tire floor devoted to the 
display of WHITE 
CHINA, and since the 
arrival of our new goods 
are able to fill orders for 
any thing required. 


Mrs. Walter Massey gave a ladies’ luncheon 
on Monday which was a charming affair. | 
* 
| 


the PANTECHNETHECA 
116 Yonge Street 


Mrs. Lillie of Nanton crescent, Rosedale, 
gave a tea on Wednesday afternoon. 





Bishop Strachan School closing took place on 
Thursday. 





| 
7 

A pretty wedding took place on June 13 at 
the residence of Mr. A. W. Anderson, 15 
Alexander street, it being the marriage of his whe Teoiil 

ne Leading 
Diamond House 
| 
| 


Wie 
TABLE 
WARE 


We are showing the very newest 
designs in sets and_ separate 
pieces in both Sterling Silver and 
Fine Quadruple Silver-Plate, as a 
leading feature of our display of 
gifts specialiy suitable for Wed 
dings, Birthdays and Presenta- 
tions. And the prices, marked 
in plain figures, which are ticketed 
on every article, clearly prove the 
advantage of buying here. 


=ELLIS 


TORONTO, 3 KING ST. East 


daughter, Electa H., to Mr. B. N. Powell, Rev. ELLIS’ 
T. Manning officiating. Tne bride looked beau. 
tiful in cream silk, trimmed with pearls, The 
bridesmaids were Miss Alice Ottewell of Col- 
lingwood and Miss Maud Wilson of Niagara 
Falls South, while the groomsmen were Mr, 
T. Anderson of Toronto, brother of the bride, 
and Mr. Marshall Forsyth of Aurora, Friends 
were present from New York, Niagara, 
Buffalo, Oshawa, Flesherton and this city. 
The happy couple left for Long Island and 
some of the principal eastern American cities, 
and on their return will take up their resid- 
ence at Long Branch for the summer, | 


Drs. O'Reilly, McPhedran, Britton and Davi- 
gon sailed on the 23rd fora three months’ trip 
in Eogland and the continent. 

7 


Mrs. Charles S. Tuttle of Ocillia is visiting 
friends in the city. 

A very happy wedding took place at Guelph 
on June 21, when Mr. Charles Rassall of Pas- 
saic, N.J., and Miss Madge Grant were mar- 
rizd, the bridesmaid being Miss A. Grant, 
sister of the bride, and the groomsman Mr. R. 
C-eelman. Among the many guests were : Miss 
Readman, Mr. Readman and Miss Grant of 
Toronto; also a number of friends from 
Georgetown. The happy pair left on the 10.30 
train for Niagara Falls, Buffalo and New York. 
A GERMAN - FRENCH GOVERNESS, 

for two years in a Toronto family, desires a position 
in a family or school. Highest certificates and qualifica- 
tions, and best refsrences as to character and succes in 


teaching, iocludiog music and draw ing. 
Address — I. C., Sarorpay Nigur Office. 








Incorporated—Capital $100 000. 





ICE 
CREAM 





FREEZERS= 


Best, Cheapest and Quickest Freezing 
Freezer on the Market 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - ~ TORONTO 














and finest SHIPPED 
with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DO 
MINION 


Choice sets of 





HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
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In the Open Air. 
NE day last week 


ae the London and 
= Toronto Clubs 





were playing a 


. 


oo % 
{ a a game.on the ’Varsity 
f" FD lawn and a_ large 


crowd had assembled 
af* to witness the finish 

, fA of it. About 4.15 
. o’clock each side had 
had an innings and 
to the surprise and 
disappointment of 
everybody the Lon- 
don club refused to 
play further. Mr, W. W. Jones, captain of 
the home team, offered to let the visitors 
either go to bat or fleld in order not to dis- 
appoint the spectators, but Dr. Beemer was 
firm and said the onlookers would see lots of 
cricket before the season was over. He said 
his men were tired, having been playing 
cricket three days in succession. It was a 
somewhat unique excuse for a remarkable line 
of conduct, considering the extended tours 
that cricket clubs take every year. The large 
crowd was disappointed, and people who 
arrived hurriedly at five o'clock to see the 
finish—as I did—found the lawn deserted and 
no evidence that there had been a game there 
atall. Visiting teams should not forget the 
interests of the game in general in considering 
their own interests. Toronto won the game in 
question, the result being largely due to the 
fine innings of Goldingham, who made 44, not 
out, in a masterly way. 

The Trinity University eleven left Toronto 
Wednesday-evening for five days of cricket 
through the West, playing London Asylum, 
London, Chatham, Detroit and _ Toledo, 
Trinity was perhaps never stronger than this 
year, although three weeks of hard plugging 
at examination papers has weakened the bat- 
ting strength of the team. Before the exams. 
the boys were in fine order. However, they 
should pick up before leaving London. Park- 
dale succeeded in giving Trinity its first defeat 
on Saturday last, the scores being 80 and 114. 
For the losers Robertson and Campbell with 23 
each were the only ones to reach doubles. 
The formidable Rein Wadsworth was, fortu- 
nately for Parkdale, bowled by a shooter on his 
inner stump after scoring only one run. Park- 
dale’s victory was, in the main, due to the 
splendid stand made by Leigh and Reid, who 
pulled upthe score from 14 to 59 before the 
former retired with 21 to. his credit. Dean 
joined Reid, and before the latter had his light 
put out he had seen 80 (the Trinity score) 
passed. He made 24 and Dean 21. l'awke 
also scored 12 by sound cricket, when he went 
forward at a slow one from Wadsworth and 
was stumped. Webster carried his bat for 13, 
making one clear 6 hit, which ranks among 
the biggest strokes made on the grounds, 
Clark got 5 Trinity wickets for 32 runs, Bot- 
tomley 4 for 34,and Fawke 1 for 6. 

Lady Tupper, Hon. Mrs, Ives and Hon, Mrs. 
Daly have made arrangements to give a large 
At Home on the Rideau Hall grounds on July 
2, on the occasion of the Toronto-Ottawa 
cricket match, 

The Galt Cricket Club, which has some extra 
good players in Simpson, Trotter, Logan and 
others, have somewhat tardily elected the fol- 
owing officers: Honorary president, J. G. 
Dykes ; president, R. S. Strong, sr.; first vice- 





president, A. Bisset Thom; second vice- 
president, Thos. Carscadden ; secretary-trea- 
surer, Wm. Gray; committee, Messrs, 


Whitaker, Simpson, Logan, Greenhill, Jolley, 
Turnbull and Blake. As the club have secured 
the beautiful grounds at the Galt Collegiate In- 
stitute, elevens visiting Galt may rest assured 
of having a good crease. 

The New Fort played a draw with a Toronto 
eleven on Saturday afternoon last, the scores 
veing New Fort 126, Toronto 74 for 7 wickets. 
The Cooper brothers scored, one 33 and the 
other 39, and Lieut. McLean 3) for the soldiers, 
and Brough with 24 made top score for the 
visitors, 

Hamilton sent down a strong eleven on 
Saturday and defeated Toronto by 136 to 117. 
The highest score on the Hamilton side was 
Ferrie’s 24 not out, yet eight of the visitors 
reached double figures. That seven men after 
passing into doubles should have been sent to 
the tent at 20 or under, is unusual. The three 
Martins were, as usual, in double figures. 
Bethune, with 24, made top score for Toronto, 
Saunders 20, Goldingham 15, and McCulloch 12, 
getting the other doubles. Laing was put out 
. bw. at 7, and McGiverin bowled W. W. 
Jones at 5. 

Mr. Kenneth Cameron, secretary of the On- 
tario Cricket Association, has received a letter 
from the Philadelphia Club stating that their 
eleven intends starting for Toronto on July 21 
‘o play the Ontario eleven, and offering to put 
‘0 two weeks of cricket here if the fojlowing 
Matches can be .arranged: Against Ontario 
Cricket Association’s eleven, Toronto Club, 
Rosedale, Hamilton, London and Ottawa. 
These are all to be two-day games, and the 
Ontario Association, Toronto, Rosedale and 
Uttawa matches are to take place in this city, 
Ottawa to meet Philadelphia here. The letter 
4ls0 announces that the Philadelphians have 
decided not to participate in the Winnipeg | 
tournament, This will be very much regretted 
°Xp in Winnipeg and probably the blame will 
attach to the Ontario Association, which, in 
refusing to take part, gave the tournament its 
death-blow. However, we can make the most 
of what remains, and from a selfish stand. 
Point the failure of the Winnipeg venture has 
Seen a good thing for Ontario, for a two weeks’ 
visit from the Philadelphians will make cricket 
hum this year. It is to be hoped that Ottawa 
Will meet the visitors in Toronto and make 
the affair an all-round success. A meeting of 
‘he Ontario Cricket Asscclation will be held 
ext week to consider this and other matters, 

Secretary Kenneth Cameroff has called a 
Meeting of the Oatario Cricket Association 
for Tuesday evening next, at which the pro- 
Posal to hold a match, Eastern vs. Western 
Ontario, will be considered. There is every 
Feason to suppose that the idea, which every- 
One favors, will be carried into effect and that 
‘two-day ganie will come off, the intention of 
the officers of she Association probably being 
to have this ga ne immediately before the On- 
‘ario Philadelphia game in order that the : 
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BLACK GROUNDS 
ne | i 


Were 45¢C., Now 25¢C. | 


| Hosiery —~ 


| Just what you want we have. 
building plans make a speedy clear- | 
ance necessary. 


NTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


for Hot Days 


Ladies’ Stainless Black Cotton Hose, spliced 


heel and toes, worth 20c., for. . 15 


Ladies’ Black. Tan, Gray, and Cardinal Hose, 


worth 3oc., for. . eee a ae 
k Cotton Hose, stainless, double heel, 
toe and sole, worth 35c, for 


25 


es’ Lisle Hose, double heel and toe, 3 
OF. Oe ola ahs , . $1.10 
es’ Silk Hose. deuble heel, toe and sole, 


in black, tan, gray; cardinal, worth 75c., for soc 


siti PSON TORONTO, ONT. 
S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen Sts. 








But) Great 


BOATING and. @ “a OA 
‘TRAVELLING SERG ES .SPECIALTY. 





| Our range of these goods is yet complete in BLACK, NAVY BLUE, CREAM. 
6 CARDINAL and other colors. 


‘Building 
‘Sale 


{ the selection personally. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 





«- -OF ... 


Estamenes, Cheviols, Hopsacks and Diagonals 


If you order by mail you receive the same ad- 
vantayes during the sale as if you made 


All 
Prices 
Reduced 


King Street 
Opposite the Post Office 








ing spots taken 


Knocking Spots 


is part of our business. 


This is the season for hav- 
out of Gentlemen’s Suits, the but- 


tonholes and linings being kept in the original color. 


form of the various players may be observed. | of sport, and self-repression, self-mastery, is R. PA RKER & CO. 


It is to be hoped that the clubs entitled to send 
delegates will do so and thus encourage those 
who are doing so much this year for Ontario 
cricket, 

It is a fact known to all of us that there is 
scarcely any game so attractive to spectators, 
and especially to lady spectators, as lacrosse, 
The rules of the game are so simple, 
the purpose of the struggle is so evi- 
dent, that a lady can grasp it all with- 
out fatigue at her first visit. Lacrosse, 
too, is our national game, and as such the 
Canadian people will be held responsible for 
anything it may develop into. Witnessing 
lacrosse playing and bicycle racing are two 
forms of excitement where ladies and gentle- 
men can meet in equality, enjoying a keen and 
common pleasure. But I think there are a 
great many men who are beginning to con- 
sider it risky to take ladies to lacrosse matches, 
The Capital.Shamrock game was a disgrace to 
lacrosse, and it resembled a game of baseball 
among a lot of plug-uglies more than anything 
else. A stream cannot rise above its source, 
and such disgraceful scenes will frequently 
occur until it becomes the practice to apply 
some sort of moral and social test to the appli- 
cant fora place on a team. Just at the pre- 
sent stage of the game it is more important 
that a player should be clean of tongue 
and reasonable of temper than that he 
should be strong of arm and_e £ =swift 
of foot. If it is to be the people's 
game it has to demand from its players an 
observance of the decencies. What opinion can 
Lord Aberdeen and his party have formed of 
the ‘national game” of Canada? What can the 
visitors think who see any of these slugging 
matches? They are sure to declare the game 
provocative of ill-temper and strife. But even 
if the players are not desirous of seeing the 
game spread to other countries, they are inter- 
ested in retaining the good-will of our own | 
people so that attendance at games will not 
discontinue. Well, then, let them weed cn 
the blustering, snarling, vengeful fellows and 
send them back to play guttersnipe baseball in 
the lanes and alleys. I have played all field 
games more or less—could talk by the hour of 
lacrosse matches I have bled in—and it is my 
opinion that no game can prosper that does 
not repose in the leader of each side a mastery 
over his men that is supreme. Those playing 
swifter games than cricket are in the habit of 
laughing at it, but if lacrosse were to demand 
from its players the same subordination on 
the part of individual players that cricket 
exacts, it would be the salvation of the 
game. The decision of the umpire, right 
or wrong, must be observed and cannot be 
reversed. If a man, made angry by what he 
deems a glaring iniquity, starts a dispute, his 
captain and fellow-players call him off and the 
matter is silenced by all concerned like a 
family shame. The pretty pretense is set up 
that all umpires and players ere possessed of 
correct and nice honor in sufticient degree to 
be respected, and it is punctiliously respected 
accordingly—whatever may be the real opinion ; 
of the players in certain particular cases. This | 
is the proper atmosphere to create on any field 








PATENT 


REFRIGERATORS 


are perfectly CLEANABLE IN ALL PARTS. 

This is an important and dis- 
tinctive feature possessed by no 
other make, the value of which 
cannot well be over estimated. 

They possess besides many other 
points of superiority—their whole 
construction and finish the best 
that skill and money can produce. 

Their price is lower than any other first- 
class refrigerator in the market. 


McDonald & Willson 


187 Yonge Street 





what lacrosse players should have drilled into 
them. 





An Unkind Remark. 





A young married lady, living vot far from 
Lenox avenue, was visited by one of her 
dearest friends with whom she went to 
school at Vassar, and who is still unmarried. 


In reply to a question from the visitor, the 


recently married lady said : 

“You have no idea how absent-minded my 
husband is!” 

‘* That’s what I thought he must be when I 
heard you were engaged,” was the breezy 
reply. 

Merchant—Did you deliver my message to 
Mr. Smith? 

Boy—No, sir. 


locked up. 

Merchant—Weil, why didn’t you wait for 
him, as I told you? 

Boy—There was a notice on the door, saying, 
‘* Return at once,” so I came back as quick as 
I could.—Truth. 


He was out and the office was 





Patronized by Members of the English 
Nobility 


Queen's Royal Hotel 


NIAGARA-ON-THE. LAKH 


Opening hop Saturday, June 16. 
Dances every Saturday evening. 
Very greatly reduced rates for the month of Jane. 


The base fishing at Niagara has never been surpaseed. 
Riding horses kept for the use of gueste. Boating, Bath- 
ing, Tennie, Bowling, Riding and Driving are pleasantest 


in June. 
H. WINNETT, Lessee. 


California Fruits 
Also Home-grown and Imported 
Fruits and Vegetables. We have a 
hoice selection of everything in sea- 
son at prices that will clear them out 
quick. Restigouche Salmon, White 
Fish, Salmon Trout, 
Spring Chickens, Spring Ducks, etc. 


SIMPSON’S "= 


Wholesale and Retail 
766 & 7658 YONGe oT. 


TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239. 


Spot Muslins 

Cadet Blue Zephyrs 
New Ducks 

Silk Grenadines 


A complete assortment cf the above 
scarce ard durable goods in stock. Re- 
peat order just opened. Ladies desiring 
these gocds should buy at once as this is 
the last delivery this season. 


H. A. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 


Frogs’ Legs, 


Ladies... 


Call at Tne Graham Insti- 
tute and find out the method 
employed by the ladies of 
the Pacific Coast for soft- 
ening and whiteniog 
their skins ard free- 
ing their complex 
















Super tiaous 
Hair, Moles, 
eto., permanent- 





foos from the ly removed by 
blemishes caus- Elect olysie without 
ed by the leaving ecar. 
scorching 

winds an The Gervaise 

alkaline 


Graham Inst tute 
31 Avenue Street 

TORONTO, Ont. 
Send fcr circulare. 


HAIR GOODS 
» 





Ladies requir- 
ing light summer 
bange and fringes 
in natural curl 
should inspect our 
select assortment. 

We have the 
moss complete 
line of Hair Goode 
for Ladies and 


Gentlemen ever 
manvfactured, 
See our jal 


lines in Switches 
and Bangs. Hair 
Ornaments in 
Real Amber, Steel, 
Jet, Real Tortotec - 
ehell,Gold, Rhine- 
stone, eto. Ladies 
and Children’s 


Bair Dressing 
Trimming 
Singeing 
~vE & *hampeotag 
Scalp Trestment, Hair Dyeing and Riles h'nv. 
Pember’s Hair & Per“umery § ore, 127 Yonge St. 
Telephone 2275 TORONTO 








Dyers and Cleaners 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker’s, Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640. 


They will be done right if done at PARKER’ 


Ss. 


eae... —— 








The Present Warm Weather... 


Has Created a 
Great Demand for 


COTTON DRESS GOODS 


And our stock, although daily reduc iny in bulk, is still very largely 
assorted with a great range of correct styles in beautiful colorings. 


STRIPED CREPONS OR CRIMPS at 10C, 1§C, 17c, 18c, 20c, 25 5 
PRINTED SATEENS at ; loc, 12 4¢ 15¢ 18c, 20c, 25 mC, 35 
CAMBRIC PRINTS,at. . . . ... " 6¢, 8c, loc 12 5c, 2 

STRIPED AND CHECKED GINGHAMS, at . 1$c, 18, 20c, 22, 2 $C, 30C 
FANCY DRILLS AND DUCKS, at . ; ; ; ; 7 ‘ Sc, 20C, 25: 
WHITE SPOTTED MUSLINS, with Choice Printed Patterns, at . ; 5 


Prompt Attention to Letter Orders for Goods or Patterns. 


JAMES SCOTT & SON 


91-93 
King St. East 





The Roses 
WEDDING ROSES 


Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 
Quebec. 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 
Ceprervatories Bloor St, Weet 


receive 





Millinery and 
Dressmaking Parlors 


We have now on view at our rooms 
a beautiful assortment of French 


the latest novelties in millinery. 
We cordially invite your inspection. 


M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


MIss 


HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting School. Dressmaking taught in all ite latest 

branches. Seamless waiste a speciality. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Fixmixe, 240 Yor ge St., Up-etaire. 


MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, @ddfellows’ Building 
Sor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a epecialty 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aed Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty 


247 Church Street . - Teronto 


MISS MILLS... 
Can supply the vom latest etyles in smart Visiting 
Gowne and Outing Costumes. 


3 King Street East 


Ascend by elevator. First floor. 





Owing to the depreesion in trade we have de- 
cided te sell our splendid sto k cf Trimmed 
Millimery at a Great Reduction. 


MISS PAYNTER... 
3 King Street East 
Ascend by elevator. 


First floor. 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish- 
ment to the above address. 


Latest English, French and American styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are Now Open fer Ladies and Gentlemen | 

ameninae’ meker refunded, ond my Toles nod Shaving 

Soape sold everywhere. 

Head Office: Confederation Life Bldg. Terente 


ADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 

FLUID. Thousands know the value of this article 

for keeping the Bangs in curl in summer. The effect is 

delightful. Psice 25c. ; ask your draggist or manufacturer. 
COMBINGS MADB UP ARTISTICALLY 

MRS. J. MINTZ - + Artistic Bair Worker 


401 Queen Street Weat 


ICE CREAM 


Made from our celebrated o'eam. Delivered fn any ebape. 
Special prices for large contracte. 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453: YONGE ST. 


I 

















Orders to be sent by express \ i 





; } Is Superior toe 
The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,5"%erter | 

It {s mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 

rinciples, symmetrical 
mn shape and unique in 
design. 

Each section of the cor- 
set le ec formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
— of oe wearer 

‘${e stayed with io 
of highly tempered os 
ribbon steel, which 
superior to any other 
—s material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
Nees and durability. 

Each etee! (or stay) fe 
, nickel-plated, highly pol- 
& ished and guaranteed not 

) to corrode, metal ti 

to prevent the ends from 
cutting through the 
fabrics. 

The ateels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poc- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
60 dietributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
spine, cheet and abdomen, while at the same time so 

fable that they yield readily to every movement of the 

y, thus aesuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
— they were purchased and have thelr money re- 

See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset’ is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genulne 

MANUPACTURED ONLY BY THS 
Crompton Corset Co,, 78 York S8t., Toronto, Ont, 


and American pattern bonnets and DORENWEND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 


OF OVER 


$16,000.00 
Worth of } 
Fashionabie Hair Goods 

At less than coset. 

In order to reduce my large 
stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
room. Ladies and Gente 
Wigs, Toupees. Over 2,000 
Switches cf all lengths and 
every shade Barge and 
other Wavy and Curly Front- 

jeces in endless variety. 

air Ornamente, Pins,Combe, 

Perfumery, Hair Brushee, 

. Fans, etc. Everything re- 

duced. My Ladies’ Hair Dreesi ng Reome are the meat com 

plete on the continent. Hair Dreesing, Cutting, Shampo- 
ing, Dyeing, etc. Tele phone 1561. 

A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 Yonge St. 









HOT WEATHER---STRAIGHT (URLS 


‘, But those ladies who wear Ar- 
man d's Summer Bangs, which are 
as light ae a feather, certainly feel 
more con fortable than those ladiee 
who endeavor to keep their own 
hair in curls. 
. 4rmanda’s Summer Bangs 
, amd Fringes are original and 
j.: made on improved principles. They 
never require curling; they save 
trouble, time, inconvenience; be- 
sider, every lady ehould give her 
own hair a rest from the continual 
strain of curling or crimping. 

Armand’s Styles and Qual- 

‘ ity are superior to any other. They 
ne have obtained the highest award 
at the Chicago World's Fair, 1893. 

Our house is the largest and cheapest establishment for 
hair goods in America. : 

There ia no place in New York, Chicago, or in any other 
olty, which could compare with ours in price, steck, fashion 
ont resource. 

We do not keep eecond or third qualities of hair and ad- 
vertise them as first, to be sold at half-price or below coet, 
eto. In selling goode below coet or at cost there ie always 
some bad fish behind. 

Nor do we copy our con/reres in these styles or advertise- 
ments. Everything is original. 

Ladies’ hair dreesing for Parties, Weddings and Photos 
a specialty. Ladies and Children’s Hair Trimming, Singe- 
ing and Shampoeing. Private parlors. 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 
TELEPHONE 2498 
441 Yonge and I Cariton &t,, Toronte 











Millinery 
Ladies about to purchase ther 
SUMMER MILLINERY can 
find all the newest patterns now 
snowing by the leading houses 
in NEW YORK and LONDON, 
while the prices will compare 
favorably with any in the city. 


CORRECT STYLES, fine maten- 
als, low prices. 


ryiss HOLLAND 
112 Yonge Street 
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“ Sayin’ that he would trail her (he thought 
she was runnin’ away agin), the ole man 
threw himself down and hugged the groun’ 
like he wur a snake. But the ole woman, 
Miss Good, she jist hollered, ‘ Ho, Unis! come 
back!’ An’ she stopped an’ stood whar she 
wuz till we come up. 

“ The folks at the cabin heerd the yellen, an’ 
they broke up their party thet wuz playen in- 
nercent, an’ come tumblen out. Unis stood 
thar looken at ‘em like a deer in a corner. 


A LEGEND OF ELK RIVER. 


TOBE HODUVUGEA. 
Illustrated by A. B. Frost. ‘ 


but we'll be fren’s, like we allus wuz,’ An’ I 
seed Sis ’ud stan’ to him. 

“Tl go over the patch or doens ‘bout that 
time without hurryen fine, as is to git over the 
groun’. 

Unis took to me, put she liked to be with 
Archen becter. She wouldn’t go nowhar away 
from Ambler Good an’ his woman without 
Arch wuz ‘long, The time come roun’ fer 
them togo back hum; an’ they went with the 
good lucks an’ feelens an’ ‘good days’ uv all 





‘Mother said, soft an’ beseechen, ‘Unis, | the people, an’ their boat wuz jist pintedly 


“Sis, [ve felled A 


Unis, honey, don’t yer mind I wuz allus 
‘aunty to yer from the time yer wuz a leetle 
baby till yer went away?’ But Unis jist 
stood an’ locked. Mother said, soft and weak- 
like, ‘Unis, honey, honey,’ an’ she dropped 
her knitten on the groun’ an’ put her apron up 
to her eyes, an’—an’—an’— 

“‘T reckon I must hev cotched a bit uv cold, 
an’ I hain’t good at tellen ‘bout it no,way. 

“* Hit were likea buryen goen to the cabin an’ 
the body moven itself. Nobody said nothen 
nary a time. 

‘* Unis’ folks come runnen, an’ it were a wet 
time when they seed her. Unis’ mother went 
off in a fainten spell when she seed how ‘twae, 
an’ Unis didn’t know her; and Unis got 
kinder cross an’ shy at the fuss that wuz bein’ 
made over her. [ayther sot down in the 
chimney corner, looken like he were beat at 
a shooten, Grub wuz or the table waiten fer 
dinner, an’ one uv the gals told all han’s to set 
up an’ eatabir. Thet kinder roused the old 
man, an’ he got up an ’peared to take notice 
uv Arch for the first time. He went up to 
whar he wuz standen, an’ sez he 

**Archen, I hain’t used to eaten till I've 
righted whats wrong a-tween me an’ t’other 
one, whether it’s fer er against. I've done yer 


a wrong, Archen, ‘spicionen. I’m standen 
ahindatree. Will yer take the han’ uv a man 
thet’s grieven ‘bout it? No one shall ever 


*spicion yer in my hearen, or hearen that comes 
to me, without me righten it or haven a fight.’ 


‘An’ Arch an’ him shook. And fayther 
said, ‘Mom, jist han’ me The Book. ['ll writ 
his name down ‘long with t’other childern. 


No one iver ‘spicions them ez belongs to me.’ 
An’ he writ down, ‘Archen Mellen, borned —’ 
an’ then he didn’t know the time, an’ he jist 
writ ‘Agin. I'll show yer the writen when 
we goes inter the cabin. 

“The hull kentry come to say ‘ Howdu?’ to 
us. Thar wuz many people, but they wuz 
close knitted by the Injun, fighten an’ mar 
ryen a-tween therselves, an’ ginnen a helpen 
han’ to one ‘nother at cabin raisens an’ log- 
rollens, an’sich. It did me a power uv good to 
see Arch pick up at bein’ cleared uv ‘spicion. 

“Sis Young lived ‘cross the river yander, 
whar yer see the cabin roun’ the end uv the 
cliff. Ez soon’s she heerd it—that Unis wuz 
back—darned if she didn’t swim the river, 
‘cause their canoe wuzn’t to hum, an’ come out 
uv wind tothe cabin. The fust one she seed 
wuz me. I wuz standen leanen agin the dryen 
over, an’ feelen ez lonely ez a woodchuck, 
Ther wuz no nis come back to me 

“Arter Sis hed said, ‘Howdul’ Sis sez, 
‘Ther's none uv ’em gladder to see jer back 
agin than me, bringen Unis, Sol; ef she’s 
witched, Granny Doane kin cure her. She 
knows a charm aginst witches. She druv ‘em 
out uv our cow onst, don’t yer mind? Cheer 
up, Sol; don't look so down. They teil me 
witches can't stan’ baptism. Hev yer tried 
baptism?’ 

“Arch come up to say: ‘Sis, Howdu?’ an’ 
when they'd shook, I sez: ‘ Sis, I've telled Arch 
what a hull crop uv comfort to me you've been, 
an’ he wants you an’ him to be fren’s like we 
air. Sis, he’s rale stuff and st:cks like pine- 
gum.’ When I said, ‘Fren’s like we air,’ I 
seed Sis gitten ready to shake her head ‘ No;’ 
but she coitched herself an’ got red in the face an’ 
said, ‘Archen, I hev no need uv comfort now; 


hy owhatahull erop ov ‘omsfort ye ve Gin 
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loaded with terbaccer, an’ skins, an’ sass, an’ 
cookens, an’ things for the baby an’ them: 
they'd left a-hind them, that all the folks 
fetched an’ crammed interit. An’ the ole man, 
fayther, he went to an’ ole box he hed, whar 
he kept The Book an’ a lot uv tricks he valu’d, 
an’ he took out uv a bunch uv Injun skelps the 
one he thought most on an’ givit ter Ambler 
Good, an’ sez he, ‘ Ambler, thet’s the skelp uv 
the Injun that skelped my little uns an’ mur- 
dered ’em. I hain’t nothen better to giv yer.’ 

‘‘ Upis, she took on ter’ble ‘cause she couldn’t 


i him, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


for fear I'd think she weren’t comforten ‘nough 
an’ miss it. I felt oncommon bad about Unis 
taken up with Arch, and Arch felt bad, for 
he wuz afeerd we wouldn't be fren’s. Unis 
wuz backard about it an’ nice, an’ didn’t push 
herself forrid ; but she took it to heart like 
when Archen went with Sis, an’ cried, an’ 
hung onter Sis in a pleaden way, like a dorg 
comes an’ rubs his nose agin yer when yer 
maken a fuss over the cat, an’ wuz jealous, an’ 
wouldn’t say nothen ‘bout what wuz the mat- 
ter no time to nobody. 

**I bleeve I’d rather have been trailen her— | 
hopen to find Unis—then hearin’ and seein’ a 
Unis thet weren’t Unis. Every mornen I 
looked forrid to her comen roun’ thet day, an’ 
every night I telled myself, ‘It ain’t no use,’ 
an’ I'd git up the next mornen an’ go over it 
agin. 

‘*The winter come roun’ an’ the punken- 
clippens, an’ apple-peelens, an’ dances wuz 
agoen on. EzI'd be goen home ‘lone fronr’em, 
I'd hear Meetelwa singen ‘way up on the 
hangen rock yonder ; for Unis wuz worriten a 
power ‘bout Archen, for Archen an’ Sis Young 
were sparken reg'lar, an’ it didn’t take the 
eyes uv a hawk to see how things wuz—they 
wuz standen close an’ gitten nigher an’ nigher, 

‘*Ther wuzn't nothen no time I didn’t do fer 
Unis. I fetched her the apples with no knots 
an’ specks on ‘em to peel at the peelens, an’ the 
cleanest pumpkins at the ‘clippens,’ an’ made 
her an otter-skin cap an’ tanned her a fawn 
hide for moccasens, an’ tried ail the sparken 
tricks I knowed, but she only said, ‘ Thankee 
Sol,’ an’ looked pleasen, but ther wuz no pur- | 
ren—the wind wuz agin me. 

‘Christmas Day wuz comen next day, an’ we 
wuz getten up leetle doens unbeknownst 
to one ’nuther to show good-will an’ feelen, 
ez the custom wuz _ then. The gals 
‘ud hide ther sowen, quick like, when the 
boys ‘ud come in—an’ look innercent, an’ the 
boys had a power uv whittlen goen on— 
sep'rate like—in the stables an’ ahind the 
stacks uv fodder, maken things forthe gals. I 
wuz worken away up the holler yanderin a 
kind uv cave ther is thar yit, maken a coat 
for Unis out uv the best otter skins I'd 
trapped, an’ I mind it wuz all-fired cold work 
on the fingers, cutten an’ stitchen. I hed an 
under body uv her'n, stuffed jist like her, to 
try it on, an’ I swar sometimes I used ter put 
my arm roun’ it an’ give it a hug,I wanted 
comfort so bad. 

* Well, I wuz comen home from thar one 
evenen—jist thar, yander at the fence corner, 
ther were astack uv roughness, hay an’ the 
like—an’ Arch wuz a-maken somethen thar. 
Unis come down that path goen home, an’ she 
stepped ‘roun’ the stack, an’cotched Archen 
maken a pair of leggens witha hull lot of red 
keelen, an’ paint, an’ flummery on ‘em. 
Archen tried to hide ’em, but she laughed an’ 
grabbed him, an’ sez she (I wuzn’t listenen, but 
I heerd), sez she: ‘Who air they fur, Arch?’ 
An’ he stuttered out, ‘Sis—Sis Young.’ An’ 
Unis got white ez the patch uv snow on the 
fodder stack. An’ sez she, ‘Arch, you keers 
for Sis Young a heep.’ An’ he jist said, 
* Yes, Unis, an’ yer oughter keer fer Sol, He 
thinks a sight uv you.’ An’ I seed her%ftot- 
teren like a tree afore it falls, an’ afore Archen 
could cotch her ske fell an’ struck her head on 
the pint uv an awl that Archen was usen for 
maken sewen holes, an’ was standen pinted 
end up on a chunk of wood, and the awl stuck 
fast, an’ we wuz afeerd to pull it out. 

**I picked her up in my arms, an’ packed her 
into the cabin. Fayther then jumped up from 
whar he wuz smoken ez [ laid her on the bed, 
an’ axed, all uv a tremble, fer he wuz agen, 
what wuz the matter with Unis, an’ we telled 
He ‘peared like tocome to ez he seed 


is 


—_. 





Arch, you keers fer Sis Young a heap.” 


go ‘long, yellen an’ holleren; an’ she sat up | Unis wuzn't dead, and he sez: 


half the night with Sis Young, an’ Arch, an’ | 
an ole bit of a rag baby; an’ she fighted me 
‘cause I was tryen to de somethen comforten. 
‘Bein’ wharther wuzno childern—nothen but 
growed people—-she took on wimmen's ways 
miglity soon, an’ she were ez purty, an’ winnen 
an’ busy ez a ginnie-wren in the spring time uv 
the year. She'd took powerful to Archen; | 
Archen, he'd took to Sis Young, and Sis Young 
she was kinder standen fer Arch, an’ haten it, 





*** Stan’ back till I look.’ An’ he looked till 


it ‘peared to me Christmas time was comen 
agin, an’ then he said, ‘ Boys, yer done jist 
right. 
off an’ stayed there, and most like kill her. 
I've seed suthen like this afore, inthe Injun 
times, 
hunten. knife.’ 


Ef yer'd gone to pullen at it, it 'ud broke 


gitten out arry-heads. Gin me my 
An’ then he said solemn.like, 
Mom, gin me down The Book.’ 

‘I gitted the knife for him, an’ mother 


See that 
Your Grocer 
Gives You 

Ss 


“Salada” 


June 30, 


1894 


.. LRA... 


Many teas now sold, besides being poor flavored, injure tte health—Indian teas by their 


excessive amount of tannin, and China teas by their injurious coloring matter. 


On the con 


trary, Ceylon teas, besides being the most delicious in flavor, are very beneficial to the system, 
You can get “Salada Ceylon Tea,” either ‘ Black or Mixed,” in lead packets only, at all grocers, 


P, (. LARKIN & CO., Wholesale Agents, 25 Front Street East 








fetched The Book, an’ gin him, an’ he opened 
it an’ jined readen a chapter, an’ then he got 
down on his knees aside the bed whar Unis 
wuz layen, an’ he said—I mind it just ez well 
ezif it wuz now—‘ Fayther, steady my han’. 
Amen.’ 

‘An’ he riz up ez straight an’ stout ez an 
acorn tree. Then he took the pint of his knife 
an’ liften up her curly har—brown ez a chest- 
nut, an’ soft as the inside uv the bur—all roun’ 
the pint uv the awl, ’bout ez big roun’ ez the 
pint uv yer leetle finger, an’ gin a cut through 
the skelp, same bigness—quick’s the whirlen 
uv a button. 

‘** An’ jist ez keerful, he put the pint deeper 
an’ moved it slow roun’an’roun’. I mind goen 
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roun’ an’ roun’ with it, an’ if he'd had it in my 
heart it couldn’t hev hurt wuss—an’ roun’ an’ 
roun’, an’ he yelled, ‘Mom, I forgitted to git 
me some fat pinegum. Hit’s on the kindlen 
wood thar by the fire. Quick! A piece the 
bigness of a hazel nut. Thar’s somethen yere 
aside the peggin’ awl.’ An’ he went roun’ an’ 
roun’, slower and more keerful. Then he pulled 
quiet-like on the har an’ the awl, an’ it came 
out with somethen to it, an’ he quick put in 
the fat pine gum in the leetle hole he made, an’ 
squeezed it down, and then he histed up his 
eyes, an’ sez, ‘ Thankee, Fayther, fer steadyen 
my han’.’ An’ he dropped on the side uv the 
bed.” 
(To be continued.) 





Printing Pressmen’s Convention. 





The Souvenir pamphlet issued to commemor- 
ate the Sixth Annual Convention of the Inter- 
national Printing Pressmen’s Union, held in 
Toronto last week, is one of the handsomest 
productions of the kind we have seen. It has 
a beautifully colored cover and from the first to 
last page its contents are artistic—its every 
advertisement even being a pleasure to the eye. 
All Toronto’s advantages are placed on per- 
manent record in its pages, for the pamphlet 
is one that will be preserved for years, 
Our public buildings are described ; _pic- 
tures of many of them are given. There 
are articles by various members of the union 
on matters connected with the trade, full page 
group pictures of Toronto Printing Pressmen’s 
Union, the Committee of Arrangements, the 
Toronto Press Assistants and Feeders’ Union, 
and single portraits of the officers of the 
International Union. It is a book worth hav- 
ing by anyone interested in the printing trade, 
and the success of the pamphlet as well as the 
convention reflects credit on the local union 
and its energetic committee, the chairman of 
which, by the way, Mr. J. W. Williams, was 
presented by the visiting delegates with a 
handsome easy-chair, accompanied by a very 
complimentary speech. 





Two Gallant Gentlemen. 





Jones and Brown are neighbors, and each of 
them has a pretty wife, which each of them is 
proud of. Not long ago they were discussing 
the-ladies, and Jones said he had the prettiest 
wife in town. 

“I think mine is,” Brown asserted. 

“TI know mine is,” said Jones. 

‘**And I say mine is,” retorted Brown. 

This was continued until one called the other 
a liar, and then they clinched and rolled over 
and clawed in great shape, until somebody put 
a stop to it, and they agreed to go home and 
leave the decision to Mrs, Jones and Mrs. 
Brown, 
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They found the ladies talking across the 
fence, and at once presented their grievance 
for settlement. The ladies looked the two 
dilapidated specimens over. 

“Well,” said Mrs. Jones, 
think, Mre. Brown?” 

“I think,” replied Mrs. Brown promptly, 
“that your husband was right. What do you 
think?” 

‘*There,” snorted Jones to Brown, “ what 
did I tell you?” 

“I think,” replied Mrs, Jones to Mrs. Brown, 
“ that your husband was right.” 

“There,” yelled Jones, ‘‘what did [ tell 
you?” and they would have clinched again, but 
their wives dragged them into their respective 
houses and turned the hose on them.— /)efroit 
Free Press, 


‘what do you 





California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Wia 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and magni 
ficent trains in America, Full particulars may 
had from any railroad agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N, £ 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





‘“*I wish you were a cat,” said Barlow rue. 
fully, as Mrs. Barlow stepped on his foot in the 
dance. 

‘Why so?” queried madame. 

** The cat always lands on her own feet,” said 
Barlow.—Harper's Bazar. 





Home-Seekers’ Excursion Tickets 


Will be sold by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. 
Paul Railway on May 8th and May 29th, 1804, 
from Chicago to St. Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha, 
Sioux City, Kansas City, and points beyond # 
practically one fare for the round trip. Ex. 
cursion tickets will be good for return passage 
thirty days from date of sale, but are good for 
passage only on date of sale. 

For further particulars apply to any coupon 
ticket agent in the United States or Canada, or 
address A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 
87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 





Sammy—All dot glidders ish not gold. Aind 
dot so, fader? 

Father—Dot’s so, Sammy ; 
=e sweed life dot if it 
mud. 


vud you gan also 
glidders id sind 
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— ZOPESA CHEMICAL CO. TORON 


Unlike the Dutch Process 


No Alkalies 


Other Chemicals 


é3 are used in the 
preparation of 


W. BAKER & CO.’S 


BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolvtely 
pure and soluble. 


} Ithas morethan three times 
i the strenyth of Cocoa mixed 
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A TALE OF LOVE AND LOVE CHARMS IN THE 
PENNSYLVANIA HEMLOCK BELT, 


One time when I was up in the Pennsylvania 
Hemlock Belt I was going from Overman’s 
Hook to the Barley Run Cross Forks, when I 
heard someone whistle off to one side of the 
road. Looking in that direction I saw a man 
peering cautiously from behind a big hemlock 











tree. He motioned for me to stop, and I did. 


“Say,” said the man in a suppressed voice, 


kin ye see fur behind ye, down the road?” 


The road was straight behind me for a mile, 


and I could see that far, I told the man. 


“As nigh as ye kin make out, tha hain’t 
nothin’ that looks like a tall woman in a red 
calliker dress an’ a green sunbonnet nowheres 


betwixt you an’ as fur as ye kin see, is tha?” 
asked the man. 
“No,” said I, ‘‘ there isn’t.” 
“Ye hain’t color blind, be ye?” 
] wasn’t. 


“Then @ woman in a red calliker dress an’ 
agreen sunbonnet wouldn’t be liable to look 
to you like one in a yaller dress an’ a blue sun- 


bonnet, would she?” 
She wouldn't. °* 


“Tha hain’t no raisin’ o’ dust nowheres that 
looks as if it mowt be riz by a woman in a red 
calliker dress an’ a green sunbonnet comin’ this 


way pooty fast, is tha?” 


The road was entirely free from anything of 


that sort. 
“ Ye hain’t noways nigh-sighted, be ye?” 
Quite the contrary. 


“Then if tha wasa raisin’ o’ dust setch as 


that, not more’n a hundred yards down the 

road, ye wouldn't be liable to take it fer a hay- 

stack a mile away, would ye?” 

Entirely eut of the question. 

The man came out from behind the tree and, 
with a big sigh of relief, sat down on a stump. 

“Cause ye see I'm a little anxious,” he said, 
“fer if ye’'d a seen a woman with a red calliker 
dress an’ a green sunbonnet comin’, or a raisin’ 
o dust that looked as if it mowt be riz by a 
woman with ared calliker dress and a green 
sunbonnet, that’d a ben ‘Mandy Jane Pen- 
stock, an’ I'd a had to take to the woods.” 

“What's the matter with "Mandy Jane?” I 
asked, 

The man mopped his face with his sleeve and 
fanned himself with his hat and said : 

Did ye ever have a hankerin’ fer a gal that 
didn't seem to hanker fer ye?” 

I didn’t know that I ever had. 

“Jis’ keep yer eye on the road, Cap,” said 
the man, “‘an’ if ye see any of them signs o’ 
Mandy Jane jis’ whistle, will ye?” 

I said I would. 

“Then I'll tell yesumpin’. If ever ye take a 
shine to a gal an’ she won’c hanker, take a 
hoot-owl’s gizzard, dry it, and grind it intera 
powder. Then, unbeknownst to the gal, git 
some of it in her lemonade or sumpin’ ‘fore she 
drinks it, an’ ye've jist as good as made four 
shillin’ for the Squire, fer she can’t never say 
‘No’ ag'in when ye ast her if she'll be your'n. 
Tha hain’t no red an’ green loomin’ up yit 
twixt you an’ the horizon, nor no shakin’ o’ 
dust tha mowt have red an’ green inside . of 
it, is tha?” 

“ Not yet.” 

“If ye’d ever know'd Sallie Magompers, over 
to the Hook, ye’d a hankered, I'll bet ye! I 
took to hankerin’ for Sallie more’n a year ago, 
but tha didn’t seem to be no use. Sallie’s jest 
turnin’ twenty now, and mebbe she hain’t a 
caution for pootiness! Pictur’s hain’t no- 
wheres ‘longside o’ her. But somehow she fit 
shyo me, So one day I says to myself: * All 
right, my lady! If it’s got to be left to hoot- 
owls,’ I says, * hoot-owls it’ll be,’ an’ I went a- 
gunnin’ fer hoot-owls. But hoot-owls hain’t 
so durn thick in these here woods, an’ I gunned, 
and I gunned fer pooty nigh a year ‘fore I 
draw'd bead on one, an’ you bet I was more’n 
tickled when I tumbled him offen his roost ! 

“*Gals that kin hanker an’ won't hanker 
must be made to hanker!’ I says, an’ I hung 
the hoot-owl’s gizzard up to dry. 


“One o’ these days, when I hear that "Mandy 
Jane Penstock has passed ‘over Jurdon, I’m 
goin’ back to the Hook an’ jest as like as not 
thump the life outen Sam Brazee. Sam an’ 
me worked on the same loggin’ job, an’ after I 
bagged the owl I says to him one day : 

‘*Sam,’ [ says, ‘mean’ you won’t bunk in 
together much longer,’ I says. 

‘* How's that?’ says Sam. 

‘I'm gointer marry Sallie Magompers next 
week,’ says I. 

‘*No!’ says Sam. 
she?’ 

*Not yit,’ I says, ‘but she’s gointer. I’ve 
Powdered a hoot-owl’s gizzard,’ I' says. Jis’ 
shoot yer eye down the road agin, Cap. If 
tha’s anything mussin’ of it up that mowt put 
ye in mind o’ the inklin’ I’ve giv ye o' "Mandy 
Jane, gimme the wink an’ I'll scoot.” 

The road was still clear. 

“Sam looked s‘prised a little when I told 
him "bout havin’ the owl's gizzard love powder, 
4&0 pooty soon he says : 

‘ Well,’ he says, ‘I'm gointer take Sallie to 
the pienic to-morrow, an’ I s’pose that’ll be the 
last time I kin gallavant her anywheres, 
‘cordin’ to that,’ he says. 

“*That's what it will, Sammy |!’ I says. 

“* Mandy Jane Penstock mowt a ben a stun- 
ner when she was a gal, fer all I know, but 1 
don’t jis’ reeomember when that was, She’ll hef 
to think back agood waysif she recomembersit 
herself, But, leavin’ out bone an’ sinner, an’ a 
pooty sharp nose, "Mandy Jane don’t cut much 
of a figger nowadays. She's consid'able sot 
in her ways, though, an’ when she has sumpin’ 
on her mind that she’s gointer do she’s gointer 
do it or things’ll rumble. 

“Sam Brazee he took Sallie to the picnic an’ 
I was there with my hoot-owl’s gizzard all 
ready. Sallie kittened consid’able to Sam, an’ 
(t made me squirm to see her, I tell ye, but I 
‘ays to myself, ‘ All right, my lady!’I says, 
‘But wait till the hoot-owl sings to ye!’ I says, 
Bimeby I says to Sam an’ Sallie : 

“* Come over an’ I'll treat ye,’ I says. ‘Come 
rit some lemonade.’ I says. 

“ An’ fhey come along, an’ I bought the lem- 
Omade, an’ when Sallie wasn't leokin’ I tumbled 
tke owl's gizzard love powder inter her glass. 

“*Oh!’ she says, ‘yonder’s Mandy Jane 
Penstock !' she says. ‘’Mandy must have a 
treat too!’ she says. 

“ So she calls "Mandy Jane over, an'I orders 


“Sallie’s give in, has 










































happen tew hev seen the durn thing? 
Young Mr. Figgrup (from the city)—The stu 
there stands your doubie tree outside the fence. 





a glass fer her. 
She hands the glass that had the owl’s gizzard 
in it over to "Mandy Jane, ‘an’ took t’other one 
herself, an’ ‘fore I could stop her "Mandy Jane 
had gulped it down, love powder an’ all! 
You’re sure ye hain’t color blind, Cap?” 

** Positive.” 

‘* Nor nigh-sighted 7” 

“Not a bit.” 

“Ye don’t see no more colors on the lan’- 
scape yet, than ye’d natur'ly ‘spect orto be 
there, do ye?” 

“No.” 

** An’ the dust hain’t actin’ in a way that 
mowt fool ye into thinkin’ it was only a hurri- 
cane a-comin’?” 

*No.” 

‘It'll go hard with Sam Brazee if it ever gits 
safe fer me to go back to the Hook ag’in! 
Soon as I see "Mandy Jane gulp that lemonade 
an’ owl's gizzard I giv one cold shake an’ 
started fer home to pack my trunk. [his 
was only yisterday. When I came out ag’in, 
there was "Mandy Jane. 

*** Asa,’ says she, ‘arter all these years,’ says 
she, ‘an’ to think that you're to be the one!’ 
says she. ‘I’ll be ready to-morrow,’ says she, 
‘an’ me an’ you'll go to the Squire’s. To-mor- 
row at half-past nine!’ says she. 

“‘Say, Cap! I tumbled back in the house an’ 
slammed the door, an’ went upstairs an’ hid 
under the bed, Early this mornin’ I crawled 
out an’ snuck outen the house an’ jist laid my- 
self out an’ dug fer liberty. As I raised the 
hill I turned an’ looked back. There was 
"Mandy Jane comin’ on my trail like the woods 
afire! She's comin’ yit! She’s only stopped 
fer wind. Has she hove in sight yit?” 

** Not yet.” 

‘*Then I'll take to the woods an’ mebbe won’t 
see no t’backer fer a month, Cap, unless you 
gimme that plug o’ your’n; an’ when ‘Mandy 
Jane ketches up with yeif ye'll only jist tell 
her——” 

But I hadn't time to wait to hear what I was 
to tell’Mandy Jane and drove on toward Bar- 
ley Run Cross Forks.—New York Sun. 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requesis for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

Zainn —I think I had rather wait until your hand ie 
more developed. At present it ie rather in the transition 
stage and your spelling, my dear, needs considerable ad- 
justing. 

Montmorexcy.—Was I too hard on you, poor chap’ 
Well, you have taken it so sweetly that I feel quite 
ashamed. Did I not delineate you and tell you that you 
were very good-natured, fond of beauty, a trifle selfish, 
somewhat cff in judgment, healthily psreevering and a good 
practical fellow ’ 

Tommy.—A very merry, hopeful and lovable nature this ; 
anxious for appreciation and mindful of effect, a trifle 
studied, very fond cf pretty things, good -tempered, soaring 
in will and decidedly ambitious of success Very trutbfal 
and somewhat idealistic. Don't write back hand, Tommy 
dear, it is 80 artificial-looking. 

OrxratoR —1. She ie also « favorite of mine, we are 
great friends, and now she le home again, I am very glad. 
If you knew her, you would, I am eure, like her extremely. 
2 Your writiog is nota good etudy ; 1am convinced you 
only need practice and time to develop it. At presents 
delineation would be unjust to you. 

New Reaper. —Thieis not aetrikingly original etudy, nor 
ie the writer a deep or daring thinker, quiet and diecreet in 
manner, even in temper and eomewhat inclined to look only 
on the sunny side of life, refined and very truthful and 
honorable, and altogether such a pleasant etudy that the 
editor quite echoes your graceful wish. 

Memaaosanoa —A strong, paselonate and autocratic die- 
position, when ina position of authority, some desire for 
praice anda great dislike to contradiction, a bright men- 
tality and very animated manner, generosity, pertinacity 
and energy are aleo shown ; force, which neede restraining F 





influences, ie noticeable. I[¢ ie rather a fine study. 


Ana Fornes.—I don't thick want of eourage is a fault of 
yours. You are impetuous, of magnificent will and ambi- 
tion, if you only carry it out. You are an idealist, and 
very tenacious of your own opinions, inconerquent in 
thought and wanting !n tact and sympathy. You have 
enterpriee and some originality, sense of humor, adapta- 
bility and honor. 

May B.—Exireme tenacity and much self-reliance and 
decieion are shown, with a reserved and somewhat formal 
manner, anda great deal of force of will, Writer is not 
entirely wise in her eff rte, sometimes expending strength 
unnecesesrily. She has flae sense of honor, great wish for 
perfection and some warmth of temper. By no means a 
commonplace individual. 

Wrist —Roather an impulsive and open dis position, given 
to honest and frank methods careless of emall details, 
rather inclined to self-will and somewhat obstinate in 
opisions, persevering, of good reasoning pewer, rather light 
will, a good deal of energy and some imagination, Your 
vocation would most likely be in some live and stirring 
business, but whatever it may be, it won't keep you awake 
nights. At the same time, you ehoulf make your way; 
you have the ability. 

Prusce Cuarmine —I burned mine off with murtatie acid, 
which I touched on with the woodem end of # match. 
Aren’t they horeid things? [ had oaly one, butit bothered 
me to death, but then I did not have a handeome face and 
figure to console me, as you say you have, There are 





l'armer Jayacres—I have spent over two hours looking raound fer a doubletree. 


pidity of you farmers beats old Harry, 


Now see what Sallie done. 


His Knowledge. 





won 
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Why, 


various healing charms, some of which are sworn to by 
those who have tried them. A plant of the genus Euphor- 
bia has a milky juice which fs said to remove warts. It is 
generally called wartweed. 


Eoo.tst.—It is not because your writing did not attract 
me that I have delayed your answer to ite proper time. 
Truth to tell, I thought, as soon as I glanced at the enve- 
lope, ‘* Now, here isa good sensible fellow.” Then when 
I had looked at it » moment longer I noticed some little 
wavering and weaknesses, and I wondered what was wrong 
with you, that your will and your way seemed opposite. I 
suppose you remember what you told me in the letter, 
which accounts for the unrest of your lines. I dare say 
your first letter wae answered long ago and that you re- 
ceived your delineation aleo. 


Litris Jounny Dogan —You just missed being a valen- 
tine, Johnny. Now for the “' plain Eaglish " for which you 
petition. You area schemer and love to engineer or plan 
out big projects, whether they’re practical or otherwise. I 
think your imagination is too vivid and your thought not 
logical and gustained enough for excellence. You are 
idealistic, extremely susceptible to beauty and apt to suc- 
cumb to it, when the opposite sex is concerned. This writ- 
ing does not show etern business characteristics It lacke 
force, determination and directness of method. There are 
some callings it would be sure to succeed in. 


Ixquisitivs Susax.—This ie a generous, appreciative and | 


not very mature nature, amiable, practisal and open to all 
the gentler influences, a little frank {n speech and confid- 
ing, though admirably cautious in conduct and not apt to 
make friends hastily. Order, perseverance and love of 
beauty are aleo shown. 2. I detest the Mackinaw trip—to 
bs honest. The trip down the Hudson fs full of beauty 
spots. I should prefer it, if only because it led to New 
York. I am fond of that city ; of course it is ehort in com. 
parison with the sail up the lakes. 3. You are quite right, 
though the fact did not strike me before, but then I care 
very little for Muskoka. 

Niacartan.—A decidedly interesting and lively person- 
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age, with broad and liberal mind, good business capacity, a 
logical and forcible mode of reasoning, great intallectuality, 
rather impatient, of demonstrative affection, but with 
good capacity for warm and enduring attachments. 
Writer is a strong and decided character, with more mind 
than heart, but not lacking in the latter. It might be the 
writing of a student, a man of contemplative rather than 
aggressive thought, fond of life’s comforte, not likely to 
give way under pressure, courteous and slightly open to 
the charms of the opposite sex. It slso shows decided 
self-reliance and a touch of self-esteem. 


Comrort —1. Your account of ice bridges, roade blocked 
by snow, and eleighs running instead of street cars was 
most refreshing thie broiling day. The iceman called just 
before I opened your letter, and I feel quite cooled cif be- 
tween you. 2. Your writing, which I am sorry to receive 
on ruled paper, shows refinement, social instincte, conser- 
vatiem, ideality, strong sffection and domestic instincts 
generally. You'll never make a pioneer reformer, but you 
may make, what is sweeterand more womanly, a lovely wife 
and mother. You have much love of the beautiful and gen- 
erous views, and though you are not markedly determined 
you are tenacious and in your own feminine way somewhat 
original. 

IngLDA —That is what I make of your signature, my lady. 
I laughed when I read your idea of the subject matter of 
my correspondence. It fs very seldom, indeed, that a tale 
of love and woe such as you imagine to be my daily mail 
ever reaches me. I am afraid Ishould have many a laugh 
to myeelf {if your notion were correct. However, !f you 
have a tale of woe to unfold, by ali means begin, for you 
see it will be a novelty, and I promise I won't laugh nor 
even emile. 2. You are decidedly original, somewhat self- 
willed and too self-conecious to be quite natural or thor- 
oughly at ease. You have plentiful energy, ability, im- 
agination and decided good temper. I think you would be 
a staunch felend and would be apt to cling to old associa. 
tions. Your nature is optimistic and you have a good deal 
of ambition on one particular line. Rather a p{quant ana 
interesting personage. 





Sentences Passed by the Judge. 


| If a special increase of wisdom comes with 
whitening hairs there are indications that it 
also has a tendency to dispense with them. 
We not only expect our faults to be for- 
given, but we are a little disappointed if we do 
not receive a little extra coddling because of 
them. 

When a man of presumably opposite views 
cuts short your arguments with a ready acqui- 
escence, it may be that he is convinced or it — 

be that he is only tired. 
The poison on the tip of the dart with a 











HE WROTE TO 


HIS BROTHER. 


Told Him the Good News, and Advised Him 


to Use Paine’s C 


THE MEDICINE 


A. L. WOOD, 


It has often been asserted that, if men and 
women would use Paine's Celery Compound 
when the first indications of trouble mn 
disease are felt, there would be fewer sick 

ie, and less money expended for rem i 

here is no medicine in the world as far-reach- 
ing in ite work and effects as Paine’s Celery 
Compound. It should be in every home where 
there is sickness, as it is suited for every age 
and class of humanity y. 

We would now draw the attention of every 
man and woman tothe fact that, if they have 
failed with other medicines, Paine’s Celery 
Compound will give them what they desire—- 
health and strength. Asa proof ofthis stete- 
mene we direct attention to the testimony of 
Mr. A. L. Wood, of Great Village, N.S.; he 


sa 

ay have much pleasure in adding my letter 
of testimony to the already large number you 
have received, 

In 1892 I took a severe pain in my back, to 
which I gave but little attention. It extended 
te the back of my neck, and became very bad. 
It then seemed to settle on a nerve under the 
shoulder blade. I used many remedies, but 

t worse tasted of better. I consulted my 

oetor ; he said I had neuralgia, and treated 





elery Compound. 


THAT CURES. 


me for it. The treatment proved useless, and | 
I consulted two other doctors with no better 
results, 

I could not turn overin bed, wash my face, or 
dress myself, I was so helpless. After a time, 
getting a little easier, I wemt to my father-in- 
aw's to spend Christmas ; while there my at. | 
tention was called to a paper on the merits of 
Paine’s Celery Compound, and I read of a 
party who had been eured, whose case was | 
similar to mine, | 

I sent for a bottle of Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound, and after taking it, I found that I could | 
rest easily, and turn in bed without difficulty. | 
The virtues of one bottle of the compound | 
seemed to drive all trouble away. I fornia | 
also state that I hada brotherin California 
who, owing to sickness, was unable to work | 
for three months. He had been to mineral | 
springs without receiving any good results. 
Limmediately wrote to him # advised him 
to pve: your medicine atrial. After using one 
bottle he was cured and able to resume work. 

I make these statements voluntarily and for 
the benefit of those who suffer, and would 
stronaiy recommend Paine’s Celery Compound 
to all,” 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 7 


| connecting with railway at Port Dalhcusie 


some friend or acquaintance pricked you yes- 
terday, or a year ago, has just begun to work : 
and the hurt 1s more cruel for its long inocula- 
tion and impossible redress. 

Though many essentially good books, from 
the Arabian Nights to the Bible, might gain 
by being subjected to expurgation, it is to be 
feared that such a course would lead to a 
greatly increased demand for early editions. 








Friend—I hear your play didn’t have much of 
arun. What was wrong about it? 
foe ning: that was the trouble.— 
oday 


Fangle—Why do youlet your office-boy smoke 
cigarettes? 

Cumso—W ell, he can’t whistle while he’s got 
one of ’em in his mouth. — Bazar. 
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J. M. DOUGLAS & ©0., Moutreal 
Sole Agents for Canada 





For Churchee and Houses. 
Write for designs and prices. 
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alien Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 1207 


GEO, BENGOUGH 
“5 A e'side Strest East, Toronto. 








FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 
has been wee by rule Tests of if Mosk x 
Yeart. It soothes th 


ind solic, 
Cee Et remedy tos ness, mind colle, and 
Twenty-five aoe s ats @ Mettle. 











| St. Catharines, Grimsby & Toronto Nav. Co., Ltd, 





Steamer GARDEN CITY 
Plying daily between Toronto, Port Dalbousie and St. 


| Catharines, leaving Toronto 7 pm., arriving Port Dal- 
| housie 9, S}. Oatharines, Lock 2,945 p.m. Returning 
| leaves St. Catharines 7 a.m., Port Dalhousie 745 am., 
| arriving in Toronto at 10 a.m 
The ular Wednesday and Saturday 2 p.m. tripe up 
the 0} elland Canal every Wednesday and Saturday. 
After Joly 1 a seven hour's outing to Wilson Park on Mon- 
| days, Tueedaye, Thuredays, Fridays, leaving Toronto at 
| 10a.m., returniog 7 p.m. Family book tickets at all prin- 
| cipal Hotels and Ticket Offices. Forty trips $8 ; 20 tripe $5. 
For farther information app'y to W. N. HARRIS, Garden 
City Office, Geddes’ Wharf, east side. A. COWAN, Mgr. 








Niagara River Line 


3 TRIPS DAILY 
(except Sunday) 


Commencing, Monday, June 4 


STEAMERS 


CHICORA and CHIPPEWA 


am., 2 p.m. 
and 4.45 p.m., for 


| NIAGARA, QUEENSTON & LEWISTON 


Connecting with N. Y. OC. & H.R R., M.C.R.R. and 


N. F. E. R. for Falle, Buffalo, etc., etc 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


NIAGARA FALLS LINE 


STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 8.20 p.m., from city wharf, foot of 


Yonge street (weet side), for 


| St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo 


Rochester, New York 

Thia ie the only steamer 

Family booke 

for sale, 40 tripe for $8 Low rates to excursion parties. 
Tiokete at all G. TR. and principal ticket cffices, and at 

office on whaif 


and ali pointe east and south. 


Ladies... 


Will please bear in mind that NOW 
is the time to store away furs for the 
summer months. We insure from 
fire and moth, and store furs (for 
which we have excellent facilities) for 
the summer months at a small charge. 
Our spring styles of hats are numer- 


our and choice. 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats 
and Hunting Caps 


J. & J. Lugsdin 


1o1 Yonge Street 
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og «Saturday Night "’ Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the 
i) seashore or to Muskoka this summer ? 
(a Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
‘: vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
He to any address in Canada or United States 
oe for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 





The Writing Epidemic. 





YOU cannot, of course, com- 
{ plain reasonably of others if 

you commit the crime your- 
self, but the bare statistics of 
the thing are certainly a little 
\ frightening. One knew that 


: 
it % ti the people who have written 
ee Be works and plays are a large 
Ba iM majority of one’s fellow coun- 
ey). % trymen and countrywomen, 
aie| and one did not care. It is the 


statistics of publishing that 
terrify. For the statistician 
lately took his note-book and 
stood in the Strand questioning, 
until he had questioned a 
hundred persons, sixty women and forty 
men. Of this hundred—taken absolutely at 
' random—but three had published nothing, and 

f one of them was an epic poet, and the other 
; ae two had devoted their lives to original re- 
search. Taree had merely sent to the papers 
letters which were printed, letters on pathos, 
immortality and the disappearance of the Pic- 
cadilly goat. The rest were dramatic critics, 
or wrote paragraphs, or minor poetry, or re- 
views, or books on religion and the crinoline, 
or books of reminiscences, or novels, novels, 





ate 
Sesion. scam 
Re ea as nbs 


Sets 


sie 


j novels. Many had done all these things, and 
4 the novelists were sixty-three. Some, to 
ba sure, had more obviously useful avo- 


cations also, as actresses, cabmen, generals, 
bus conductors and call-boys. But ninety- 
seven out of a random hundred had 
published something. What is the lesson in 
all this, dear friends? What is this statisti- 
cian’s message? ‘ Of the advantage or dis- 
advantage to the writers individually little 
need be said. Doubtless most of them take 
little money by their scribbling, but since phil- 
osophers, if they were kings, would take none 
at all, but far otherwise, they need not com- 
o2) 2 plain of that. If a few are well educated and 
choose to pursue a calling in which education 
is not wanted, they need not complain that the 
capital spent in their education brings no 
return. Moreover, they still have credit where 
they drink tea; for the world is slow to 
recognize change, and does not perceive that 
not to have written a book is the true distinc- 
s tion. The novelists, by the way, are the proud- 
hs est; they assured the statistician that the 
a imaginative faculty is, b2yond all question, 
4: higher than the critical. 
+ Nor is much to be said of literature. 
“ Popular education” has turned out a mass of 
; scribblers and scribblees—they must double 
& the parts—and some portion of the old public 
‘| that was not popularly educated, seeing a new 
4 mass of printed stuff easy and congenial to 
average taste, takes toit. Thus literature may 
i lose a few worthless supporters; conceivably 
d the old Duchess of Queensberry, the mortal 
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a * Kitty, born again, might go to a Sunday paper 
5 for her poet and hap on a less respectab'e than 
§ Gay. But if average taste could kill literature, 


it had long since been dead. Ora writer who 
might have had some kinship with literature 
may, seeing scribblers, how some of them 
prosper, be led astray; conceivably some 
laborious wight in that random hundred who 
, might have written a book that was a book, 
seeing the bravery with which the men of 
imaginative faculty gave in their distinguished 
names, may go, he too, and straightway 
make himself famous (a3 a man of imaginative 


faculty), by describing a drain or dancing 
round a battered platitude. Literature can 
spare him. Do not cry out on acribblers. 


* Numqguamne responam?” may the meanest 
fre of them ask. He may reasonably expect to do 
%: as well as he has beendone by. But its lesson, 

the statistician’s message? Dsar friends, it is 

this: The thing cannot really last. For when 
every man, woman and child in the country 
is either scribbling to live, or living to scrib- 
ble, writing novels, reviewing novels, discuss- 
, ing one another in paragraphs, it must be 
Fe that (time being finite) they will only read 
“ft about themselves and their friends. So that 
“the vain itch t’ admire and be admired” will 


io find no more satisfaction in writing than in 
1@ speech, and the notoriety of print will then be 
* narrowed and concentrated to that of private 


lite.— National Observer 





Mutually Unsatisfactory. 





** Look here,” said a New York dude to a 
reporter, “you tell me a couple of jokes. I 
want to get them offas original, you know, ata 
social gathering to-night. I'll lend yow five 
dollars if you do.” 

“I don’t think it will work,” replied the 
newspaper man pensively. 

: “ Why not?” 

i “I am so blamed poor that if I am found 

with five dollars on my person I'll be suspected 
tay of having stolen them, and you are so blamed 

stupid that if you get off a good joke every- 

body will suspect right off that you stole it.” 





store and get what we want. 
cuss this thing.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


The Defence of Fort Rome AL 


This chapter gives a Political history of the 
new Roman Empire showing how it Rose, 
By Mack. 

HE row, with its bruises, bone-break- 
ings and blood-lettings, had come 
about in the simplest way imagin- 
able. As Casey so forcibly put it, 
while we stood upon the bridge pen- 

sively watching what seemed to be the funer- 
al procession of the victim, it was the 
outcome of another brilliant idea evolved by 





afternoon, about June 1, having had our traps 
and selves driven out from the village in a 
large double wagon. We dismissed the driver 
at the roadside and carried our truck halfa 
mile into the bush, parallel with the stream, 
The idea which Felix had so lightly sketched 
over the game of pedro had developed into a 
most fascinating scheme. 

Such an outing required a touch of romance, 
we had all agreed—no love business, but 
something to elevate it above a mere camping 
and fishing party in the woods. 


Felix as usual hit upon ascheme. ‘' There 


IN OPPOSITION. 


The companion picture to one that appeared last week. 


our friend Felix. Some of my readers may 
recall the account given in these columns of 
our summer outing two years ago. That, also, 
was his idea—for the four of us to get upa 
gypsy outfit, old horses, a covered wagon, some 
dogs, tinware, etc., and put in two weeks of 
trading and dickering. The discouraging and 
almost tragic termination of that adventure 
will be recalled by the reader, and it need only 
be said that Felix fell in the estimation of his 
three friends. Last year he never even men- 
tioned an outing to us. He went awey himself, 
where we know not, and no bribe can persuade 
him to speak of his trip. He brought back 
with him three mink skins and a set of moose 
antlers, but we have agreed that if these 
trophies indicate anything they indicate most 
unmistakably where he was no/. He wasn’t 
away north, but bought those things to mis- 
lead us. 

Time heals all wounds, as you know, gentle 
reader, and we had forgiven Felix for the 
failure of the gypsy wagon outing, when the 
question was raised one night over a game of 
pedro in my room as to where we were all go- 
ing for our holidays. It was felt to bea deli- 
cate subject, especially to old Telfer, but he 


a 





are not many natives in the neighborhood, but 
there are some, and we must make ourselves 
objects of curiosity tothem. We must hetge 
ourselves about with mystery. They are 
simple peop'e, who have never been out much, 
and it will be easy.” 

“Of course it will. 
asserted. 

‘Suppose we get up a practical joke that 
they will never forget? How would it do to 
play the Romulus and Remus racket of estab- 
lishing a city on the banks of the Tiber, pre- 
tending to confiscate all the land and calling 
on all natives to come in and pay tribute to 
Ciesar? They will think us a band of escaped 
lunatics and we will make a sensation of the 
greatest kind.” 

“Capital,” we said. 
Velix Cesar.” 

The gentle reader can imagine in some 
measure the surprise of a drowsy, heavily 
whiskered farmer who, next day, when driving 
an enormous, sleepy horse hitched to a stone- 
boat, along the silent mud road, skirted on 
both sides by the dense virgin forest, beheld a 
printed notice tacked to a tree, and on slowly 
stopping and dragging himself to it read as 


That’s the scheme,” we 


** And ourruler shall b3 


gave it a sudden enthusiasm for all of us by | follows: 


the way he received the query. 

‘* Well, last year,” he said, ‘I went tothe 
World's Fair, and came home tired out and 
ten years older than when I went away. I 
don’t want any more city trips. (If you'd 
taken the first trick and led out we'd have 
saved both pedros) I tell you what, fellows, 
I'm going to get out into the woods somewhere, 
right close to Nature’s heart, where I can get 
fresh air and spring water and cool shade. 
By George, I'm sick, too, of real estate and 
city people, and I vant to get away from all 
the lying and sham and shoddy of city life (Ul 
play this for low), and get out where life is 
natural, where men are honest and above 
board as God meant them to be, and where 
you can bid a woman good-day without being 
afraid of a breach of promise suit.” 

Telfer is a widower in good circumstancen, 
and has had to do some expert dodging to 
avoid the nets cast at him, and we knew he 
was speaking from his heart. 

This was just where Felix wanted to get the 
conversation. I see it all now, though at the 
time there did not seem to be any premeditated 
malice in his remark. 

“Now, boys, I'll tell you what,” said Felix. 
‘I've got an idea—or at least, Telfer’s sugges- 
tion has given me an idea. We've had good 
times together, and we should have more of 
them, You remember our bass fishing trips 
up to Bobcaygeon. No fellows ever had more 
fun than we had. Well, let’s take two weeks 
of trout-fishing. Sampson says he can get 
away first half of June, so can I, and you two 
can go any time you like, being your own 
masters. Now I know the best trout stream 
in Ontario, running through a thinly settled 
farming country. Wecancamp out on the bank 
of the stream, with woods all around us, and 
not a house within three miles of us. Wecan do 
what we like. We can blow a hole in the 
earth a mile wide and not a dozen people will 
hear the noise. And still, mind you, we will 
bs only seven miles from a railway depot and 
half a day’s ride from the city. If we forget 
anything we may want or if we run out of 
religious reading matter, which sometimes 
happens, we can easily step across to a country 
Now, let us dis- 








. . . . road, and as we 
We reached the banks of the stream on an | sooner, we 


NOTICE! 


To All Whom it May Concern 

Notice ie hereby given under power of Act of 
Parliament, R.8.0O. 26, that all lande, houses, 
barns, buildings and property, whether real or 
personal, within seven legal miles north and seven 
legal miles south and seven lege! miles east and 

- seven legal miles wast of this point, are hereby 
declared forfeit and confiscate to His Majsety, 
Felix C# ar, henceforth lawful and imperial ruler 

. Of the territory hereinbefore mentioned ; 

Further, that present holders are req tired to 
surrender possession within six days under such 
penalty as Hie Maj ety may devise. 

(Signed and Sealed) 
Faux Cesar 


It was broad daylight. 

The old man passed his hand across his face, 
turned and looked at his horse, at his stone- 
boat, up at the sun, then away up and down 
the silent road and along the two lines of 
solemn forest. Not a living thing in sight, not 
a sound broke the beautiful calm of nature. 

Here he stood alone with this sensation ! 

He gawked at the notice again, took out a 
piece of black-strap chewing tobacco and care- 
fully nibbled a little bit, chewed it reftectively 
and read the fateful announcement once more. 
He ran his thumb over the big red seal on the 
corner and exclaimed : 

“It seems ginooine,” 

The only Cw sar he had ever heard of was in 
the Bible, where he had read the injunction to 
render unto Cw ar the things that are Cir iar’s, 

“Gosh! What’ll Marget say!” 

Then with a sudden anxious look into the 
woods he stepped over to his stone-boat 
and pushed up the road at his fastest pace. 
{t is terrible to have to haul a stone-boat and 
such a piece of news three miles without meet- 
ing anyone. He stopped every little while to 
look back, as though fearing pursuit, and al- 
ways pushed on faster than Lefore. 

Casey and I hidden in the underbrush had 
with difficulty refrained from laughing at the 
old man’s consternation as he read the notice, 
realized its import and bowed in respsact to its 
legal phraseology. 

Two hours later the old fellow, accompanied 
by four other men, came excitedly down the 
had expected them even 
were all securely hidden at good 


points of observation. Felix, who had had 
several notices printed before leaving the city, 
had tacked up another beneath the one which 
had first attracted the old farmer, and while 
they were still some distance from the tree the 
anxious investigators understood that the 
case had assumed still another phase. And 
this was the second notice, which added to 
their bewilderment. 


NOTICE! 


* [bie hereby commanded that every citizen and 
resident occupying land or living upon land within 
that territory horetofore described (seven miles 
east, west, north and south from this point) and 
which has been ceded as an Imperial realm to His 
Majesty, Felix Cer, under Act of Parliament, 
R-S O 26, shall on the day of June 6, on or before 
the hour of 12 o’clock noon, present himeelf at this 
spot in person to meet and acknowledge his afore- 
said Imperial Maj xsty, Felix Cx xr, ae lord and 
master of thie domain. 

And further, whereas, it is right and fitting that 
Hie Maj2ety shall have a court becoming to his 
dignity, therefore it is commanded that at the 
hour of 12 o’vlock noon, Jane 7th, every male sub- 
jot in the domain over fifteen years of age and 
under sixty sball prese t himself here and give, 
forty days of free labor towards building a proper 
palace unto Cw ar, and this tree shall form the 
right hand pillar to the palace door. 

By command. 

Frux C*wsar 


‘“There was only the one notice up when I 
was here a while agone,” said the old man ner- 
vously. 

** Well, who’s a-puttin’ them up? that’s the 
question,” asked another. ‘There hain’t been 


no rig along here since your stone-boat, for 


there hain’t no track.” 

‘*There’s somebody here as is doin’ it,” said 
the old fellow conclusively. 

** Let’s give ’em a hail,” said one. 
‘*No, no,” said another Lastily. 
zo foolin’ with these law matters. 
on down and see Jabez and Henry. 

know better what we ort to do.” 

And so, not wishing to get into an argument 
with Cassar, they talked in low tones and con- 
tinued rapidly down the road in the direction 
whence the old man had originally come with 
his stone-boat. 

(To be continued ) 


“Don’t you 
Let’s push 
They'll 





He Tried an Experiment. 





M. de la Reynie, traveling one day incognito, 
met a man of enormous obesity at the inn 


where they change the horses on the road to 


Paris. He was a farmer, and he had with him 
two letters of recommendation from the gover- 
nor of his province—one to the king’s physician 
and the other to a celebrated lawyer. When 
they arrived in Paris, La Reynie took the man 
to his own hotel, and assured him that he was 
in a position to help him in his quest. 


jug of water and a piece of bread suspended by 
a string from theceiling. Rage. screams and 
cries of the despairing prisoner were in vain. 
In the nature of things, the man was 
presently compelled to attempt to get the 
only food he had, and, after 
jumps and as many tumbles, he suc- 
ceeded at length in gaining possession of the 
bread, After two months of this diet and these 
gymnastics, La Reynie gave him his liberty. 
But his protege, beside himself with rage, 
threatened to lodge acomplaint with the pre- 
fect of police. ‘* Nothing could be more sim- 
ple,” said La Reynie to him ; “ you are at this 
very moment before him. But let us think a 
moment. You came to Paris to cure your 
obesity. You now stand before me as thin 
and slender as a young man. What have you, 
therefore, to gain? Besides that, here are 
documents to show that you have won the 
lawsuit youcame about and which you told 
me on the journey you were so anxious to 
win.” Amazed and stupefied, and with his 
breath taken away, the poor man was only 
able to stammer: ‘‘O41! monseigneur!” ‘ De- 
part,” said La Reynie to him; “return to 
the country and propagate my treatment of 
obesity.” 


— 





Rather Long on Snakes 


‘* Speaking of snakes, did you ever see one 
swallow a live fish?" The speaker was one of 
a party of gentlemen who had just finished a 
bottle of wine. As none of them had ever seen 
the performance referred to, he proceeded to 
describa it in graphic style. 

When he got through JudgeS. said: ‘* When 
I lived in Texas we used to depend mainly on 
snakes for our eggs.” 

‘** What,” said an elderly gentleman, who 
was a little hard of hearing, “did you eat 
snakes’ eggs?” 

* Not by a jugful, “‘said the Judge, *‘ but we 
found hens eggs in the snakes. You see, 
snakes are very fond of eggs, and down there 
they make a business of hunting for eggs. 
They would go from one nest to another, 
swallowing egg after egg, until they could 
nold no more, and when they were too full to 
move they were easily captured. As they 
swallowed the egg whole, it would be a good 
while before the contents would be hurt, and 
if the snake was killed before the shell was 
digested the egg would be all right. I once 
took one hundred and ninety-three hens’ eggs 
from one snake, As I knew the snake had 
stolen the eggs, I had no compunction about 
stealing from him,” 

“Did you eat them all?” asked the elderly 
gentleman. 

‘Oh, no,” was the reply. ‘I only ate twoor 
three dozen and traded the rest off for tobacco.” 

‘Were the eggs ina pile when you cut the 
snake open?” asked the elderly gentleman, as 
if in search of truth. 

‘*No,” replied the Judge, ‘‘ they were lying in 
a row lengthways in the snake's stomach.” 

“ But,” suggested the elderly gentleman, 
‘‘one hundred and ninety-three eggs lying in a 
row lengthways would make a pretty long 
line.” 

** Well,” replied the Judge, “ this was rather 
a long suake.”—/ndianapolis Journal, 





Friend—I suppose you have to be very care- 
ful about mistakes in your line of business? 
Drug Clerk—Yes ; I keep a sharp lookout for 


plugged silver.— Puck, 

































He at 
once led him to a dungeon where there were a 


numerous 
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Muskoka, Past and Present. 





Por Saturlay Night. 
It wae a forest, vast and dark and green, 
There white man’s foot, perchance, had never trod, 
Where savage eye had alone surveyed the scene, 
A scene of grandeur worthy of a god ; 
© reavures of various eye and shape and name, 
The feathered songeter and the finny throng, 
There roamed at large through Nature's wild domain, 
And whip-poor-will thrilled forth hie nightly sony. 


The red man there, perchance, had made a home, 
Awid the rich fragrance cf the forest glade, 
Or tracked the deer, that all unconecious roamed, 
Or smoked the pipe of peace beneath the shade, 
Then sought his wigwam at the eventide, 
Snug in some leafy nook ‘aeath the tall trees, 
And laid hie opoils before his dusky bride, 
While little children played about his knees. 


Then midet the solemn grandeur of the scene, 
The sabbath morning dawned 0 calm and fair; 
Along the track no worshippers were seen, 
No song of praises echoed through the air ; 
But change ie written upon all below, 
And time in hie old chariot rolling fast 
Hae brought great changes to thie land of snow ; 
The red man’s home is now amidet the past. 


Now distant lands send forth their living s\reame 
From lowly hamlet and from crowded street ; 
Here gentle-bred and hardy sons of toil 
On eq 1al footing in the forest meet ; 
Here make their homes amid the diffsrent scenes 
Of nature's grandeur etretohiog f sr and wide, 
Gone ‘aeath the shelter of a beetling oliff, 
Gone whore the sparkling waters sweetly glide. 


And when the eix daye’ labors all are done, 
The blessed sabb sth morning dawn eo fair, 
To some rude cot a little band will come 
And songs of praise will echo through the air ; 
And God bas blest a little praying band, 
Ia lowly cottage and in simple shed ; 
Now temples neat arise on either hand, 
From which the word of life is widely spread. 


Now to Muskoka’s green and fragrant shade, 
A motley throng each summer wend thelr way, 
To catch the breezes as they fi rat along 
And gain fresh vigor each returning day ; 
Oh, weary worker of both hand and brain, 
Come where the woods and waters sweetly blend, 
Come where Dame N ature doth at home remain, 
Wuo her, and she will prove a faithful friend. 
AMELIA Panton Stroup. 


To Bea Brakeman, 


I want to be a brakeman, 
Dog gone! 
Legs hanging over the edge of a fist car, 
Teain goin’ ‘oout twenty-five mil 'a hour 
Kickiao’ the dog fennel ‘iong the track— 
That's what a brakeman does. 





I want to be a brakeman, 
I jing! 
Makin’ the boye git cff the platform, 
Cassin’ the drayman if the ekide is lost, 
Hollers, ‘* Back ‘er length,” and the engineer hae to— 
That's a brakeman for ye! 


No conductor for me, j 1st a brakeman, 
By hen! 
Can make a couplin’ on dead run, 
Has epring-bottom pante and braid on his olothes, 
Carries a lantern at night ‘no cap over his ears— 
That's & brakeman, I'il tell ye! 


I want to be a brakeman, 
Geeminently ! 
Stand in with the agente and op’rators, 
Gite to Peru every night 'n sees the show, 
Kaoows the numbers cf the trains, chaws terb sok er— 
He’e a regular one, you bet! 


"N I want to be head brakeman, 
Gol-lee ! 
Twietin’ er hard, smoke rollin’ round ye, 
Country people stoppin’ work to look, 
Girls wavin’ at ye all the way to Pera; 


I'll be one, too, some day Chicage Recori 


On the Road to Dreamtown. 





Come here, my sleepy darling, and climb upon my knee, 
And lo! allio a moment, a trusty steed ‘twill be 
To bear you to that cou xtry wh sre troubles are f3rzot, 


And we'll set off for Dreamtown, 
Trot, 


Trot, 
Trot! 


O listen! Belle of Dreamtown are ringing sofs and low | 
What a pleasant, pleasant country it is through which we go; 
And little, noddiog travelers are seen in every spb, 


All ridiag off to Dreamtown, 
Trot, 


Trot, 
Trot | 


The lighte begin to twinkle above usin the sky, 
The star-lamps that the angele are hanging out on high, 
To guide the drowsy travelers where danger lurketh not, 


As they ride off to Dreamtown, 
Trot, 


Trot, 
Trot! 


Saug io a wild-rose cradle the warm wiad rooks th bee ; 
The little birds are sleepiog in every bush and tree. | 108, 
I wonder what they dream of? They dream and answer 


As we ride by to Dreamtown, 
Tot, 


Trot, 
Trot! 


Oar j uurney's aimoet over. The sleepy towa’s in sight 
Whereio my drowsy darling must tarry overnight. 
How atill it fe, how peaceful, ia this delightful spot, 


Ae we rile into Dreamtown, 
Trot, 
Trot, 
Teot! 
— Kien KB The Independent 


Rexford ti 


Seein' Things 


I ain't afeard uv snakes, of toads, or bugs, or worms, oF 


mice, 
An’ thiags ‘at girls are skeered uv I think are awful nice | 
I'm pretty brave, I guess, an’ yet I hate to go to bed, 
For, when I'm tucked up warm an’ enug, an’ when ~y 
prayere are said, 
ee = me ‘Happy dreams!” an’ takes away the 


An’ leaves me lyin’ all alone an’ seein’ things at night. 


Sometimes they're in the corner, sometimes they're by the 
ry 
Sometimes they're all a-standin’ in the middie av the f0r ; 
Gemstines they are a-sittin’ down, sometimes they're walk 
a’ round 
So softly an’ 0 creepylike they never make a sound | 
Someeeees they are as black as ink, an’ other times they 1° 


white, 
But aie ain't no difference when you see things 9! 
DB . 


Oace, when I licked « feller ‘at had just moved on our 
street 


An’ father sent me to bed without a bite to eat, 

I woke up io the dark an’ saw thinge standia’ in a row, 
A-lookin’ at me cross-syed an’ p’intin’ at me—so | 
Oh, my ! I wuz 60 skeered that time I never slep’ a mite— 
It's almost allue when I’m bad that I see things at night ! 


Lucky thiog I ain’t a girl or I'd be ekeered to death | 
Beto’ I'ma oy, I my head an’ hold my breath ; 
Ao’ I am, ob ! 60 sorry I'm a naughty boy, an’ then 

I promise to be better an’ I say my prayers again! 
Gran'ma telis me that’s the only way to make it $ 
When a feller hae been wicked an’ sees things at j 


An’ 00, when other naughty boys would coax into sin, 

I try to ekwush the Tempter’s voice ‘at copes me within ; 
An’ when they's pie for supper or cakes ‘ate big an‘ nice 

I om opus I do not pass my plete fr them thing? 


No, ruther let starvation wipe me slowly out o' sight 
Than I should keep s-livin’ on an’ anein’ things at night! 
— Bugene Field, in Chicago Record 


of the 
was nC 
have 8 
regret 
sudden 
positio 
with s¢ 
dress 
modest 
like th 
s3iid m 
goes,” 
steppin 
other | 
wanted 
and loo 
with a 
when h 
and he. 
and fro 
followi1 
tious ca 
life he l 
the care 
at such 
And his 
andacr 


I wor 
where 
heir to 
were tal 
day ana 
authorit 
suffisien 
the ex; 
chuckle 
indiffere 
James’ ¢ 
or not, c 
took pla 
far-off 8 
anyway. 


“*T hat 
to me ye 
tial Eng 
wonders 
here and 
food afte 
see how 
ries, or | 
on cress, 
ade. H 
a salad o 
with wh 
name of 
or sherr 
drinking 
a rusk or 
is the ros 
izar hers 
bathed in 
my Frene 
lobster 
clouds th 
cooking © 
cooking 
Tae crisy 
viande, tl 
the tinkli 


Very of 
them the 
think the 
thing to: 
old books 
my thoug 
ciation of 
tell whic 
friands wl 
ship ind 
selection. 
will open 
braced m 
whether 
volume w 
praising I 
Claring t 
Kipling, 
Spiring i 
brain wh 
why and t 
likes. To 
thanking 
Barabbas, 
write a @ 
Pass in th 
I have a 
mainly be 
bsone. I 
deny her 
she would 
neither s 
morbid lit 
time, and 
people wh 
a tolerant 
the time, | 
and read s 
of that aw 
gomery, ir 
my childh 
mer as #80 
Wide Wo: 
ence, the 
was the sc 
in dishwai 
her notabl 
I agonized 
pathiza w 
and sent 
sensations 
Dacon, and 


“T don't 
when they 
“Hump 
“ Been | 
Buffalo Ci 


He (ma 
one more | 
She—I 
whooper, | 

Siftings., 


The Min 
you kno 
of all vice: 

Hans—" 
Says I hav 











reen, 
, had never trod, 
Md the scene, 

od ; 

and name, 

any throng, 

ire’é wild domain, 
hie nightly song. 


made a home, 
reat glade, 
clous roamed, 
ath the shade, 
atide, 

@ tall trees, 
bride, 

his knees. 


the scene, 
alm and fair; 
e seen, 

} the air; 

of 

t fast 

snd of snow ; 
t the past. 


iving 8\reame 
ded street; 
toil 

it; 

Tsrent scenes 
rand wide, 
cliff, 

weetly glide. 


e done, 

n 80 fair, 
ome 

ugh the air ; 
and, 

od ; 

nd, 

lely spread. 


at ehade, 

nd thelr way, 

ong 

ag day ; 

brain, 

) eweetly blend, 

ome remain, 

hful friend. 
Panton Stroup. 


ry 
ur 


‘, 
agineer hae to— 


keman, 


his clothes, 
nie ears— 


ow, 
ws terbiok er— 


ye, 


Chicage Recori 


ntown. 


)up?n my knee, 
‘twill be 
les are f3rzob, 


Trot, 
Trot! 


g sofs and low! 
rough which we 0; 
every spb, 


Trot, 
Trot | 


he sky, 
ng out on high, 
ger lurketh not, 


Trot, 
Trot! 


| rooks ths bee ; 
h and tree. | 108, 
ream and answer 


Trot, 
Trot! 


owa’s in sight 
vernight. 
rhtfal spot, 


Trot, 
Trot! 
he Independent 


ugs, OF worms, OF 
t are awful nice | 
10 go to bed, 

jug, an’ when wy 
* takes away the 
ings at night. 

nee they'se by the 


iddle av the fivor; 
imes they're walk 


ke @ sound | 
ther times they © 


| you eee things 9? 
et moved on our 


to eat, 

din’ in a row, 
me—eo | 

yer slep’' a mite— 
things at night! 


out o sight 
hinge at night! 
*hicago Record 





June 30 1894 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Between You and Me. 


HAT news Monday morning 
brought us this week! #A 


“ruler slain, and a prospect- 
Iveruler born, Tiere surely 
does not live a man or woman 
who has watched the career 
of the murdered President Sadi Carnot, who 
was not sorry for his fate. To those of us who 
have seen and met and admired him, a true 
regret and sorrow came when we read of his 
sudden off-taking. One day, in the Paris Ex- 
position of 1891, I was looking at his picture 
with some friends, his picture in his evening- 
dress with his bright red ribbon crossed 
modestly under bis vest, and I asked, ‘‘Is it 
like the President?” ‘* Very good portrait,” 
said my Turkish friend in the fez. ‘‘ Taere he 
goes,” and there he went, slowly and neatly 
stepping along, and I ran after him to get an- 
other look, and whether he knew what I 
wanted or not I cannot be sure, but he paused 
and looked up at one of the famous paintings, 
with a quiet, half-subdued smile, and then, 
when he glanced my way, I made my manners, 
and he acknowledged them with a grave bow, 
and from that day out I liked Sadi Carnot, and 
following his quiet and gentle and unostenta- 
tious career, and knowing how united a home. 
life he led and hearing that he would lay down 
the cares of office presently, was fain to wonder 
at such a peaceful tenure in turbulent France. 
And his death has come as a very great shock, 
and a cruel and useless and pitiable sacrifice, 
J 

















































































ALF a hundred faces were turned 
expectantly to the platform of the 
lecture-room, where young Dr. Dick 
talked with Muriel. 

Muriel, her fair hair slightly toss- 
ed into the curls that were so light and lovely 
a frame for her pure sweet face, her lips apart 
with eagerness, her eyes sparkling with inter- 
est, her hands flashing white in the air, ina 
thousand passes and curves and twists; the 
young physician earnest, explanatory, smiling 
and happy; the silent half-hundred gazing 
with comprehending eyes, nods of assent, and 
a curious, low, sighing noise in their dumb 
throats, as the ideas flashed from clever brains 
to moving fingers. For Muriel was dumb and 
the half-hundred watchers were dumb also, 
and in all the gathering Dr. Dick was the only 
voiced creature. 

In the doorway of the lecture-room stood Joel 


I wonder whather the joy-balls rang any- 
where in Canada, when the twice-removed 
heir to the British crown was born? They 
were talking about peals and chimes on Satur- 
day ane wondering and enquiring whether the 
authorities were speculating in “ futures” 
suflisiently to have ensured immediate news of 
the expected event. And the authorities 
chuckled over the enquiries in most delizhted 
indifference, and whether the bells on old St, 
James’ did their proper welcome to the wee 'un 
or not, or a salute was fired, or other jubilation 
took place, I know not. And it seems rather a 
far-off subject for any fuss to be made about 
anyway. 


Deaf and Dumb Asylum; behind him presently 
came his mother, with her face of adamant, 
her grim gray eyes and her scant white locks ; 
his mother, who loved him in a fierce and 
fiery way and who knew that he loved Muriel 
in just such a fashion. Joel was an ugly, low 
browed, sullen-tempered man, and the moan- 
ing sigh which ebbed from the pleased half- 
hundred turned in his voiceless throat to a low 
guttural growl. That growl was not pleasant 

“‘T hate French cookery,” said an Englishman 
tome yesterday. ‘Give me a good substan- 
tial English dinner every day.” And yet one 
wonders at the lack of chic and spirituality 
here and there. Don't laugh at the idea that 
food affects us through and through. I don’t 
see how one could be angry and eat strawber- 
ries, or be gross and material while lunching 
on cress, brown bread and butter and lemon- 
ade. How could one say mean things over 
a salad of bananas and oranges, snowed over 
with whipped cream? or take away the good 
name of one’s friend while sipping mint julep 
or sherry cobbler? or plot wickedness while 
drinking a nightcap of hot milk, and nibbling 
a rusk ora wafer? ‘** What a wicked spectacle 
iy the rosbif of ole Eagland, what a demoral- 
izar her sticky and mysterious plum pudding, 
bathed in suggestive blue flames,” cried one of 
my French friends, as we supped off cress and 
lobster claws, and twisted into feathered 
clouds the snowy Viennaloaf. Ah, the French 
cooking which the Englishman hates is the 
cooking I love, these hot unappetizing days. 
Tae crisp salad, the bread-crumbed scrap of 

onde, the clear amber tea smiling through 


the tinkling ica, the snow-flake sweet bread. 
° 


Very often my women friends ask me to give 
them the names of some new books which I 
think they will like. That is sucha difficult 
thing todo. I can tell them about new and 
old books that J like, from some subtle unity of 
my thought and the author's, from some asso- 
ciation of ideas or localities, but how can one 
tell which of the myriad new books one's 
friands will care for?’ A very intimate friend- 
ship indeed could hardly risk making a 
selection. How do I know that their minds 
will open to the new and startling, which 
braced mine like a douche of cold water, or 
whether they will reject and dislike some 
volume which I also scouted? I hear people 
praising Dodo and the Yellow Aster, and de- 
claring they see nothing humorous in 
Kipling, or nothing sad or thought-in- 
spiring in the Heavenly Twins, and my 
brain whirls as I try to understand the 
why and the wherefore of their likes and dis- 
likes. Today I have a letter from a woman, 
thanking me for putting her on the track of 
Birabbas, and a man asks me why I don’t 
write a good raking criticism on Ships That 
Pass in the Night, “and all that morbid stuff.” 
I have a neighbor who is a chronic invalid, 
mainly because she has made up her mind to 
bs one. I don't rush at her and bully her, and 
deny her symptoms and statements, because 
she would only go into hysterics and hate me ; 
nelther shall I waste powder and shot on 
morbid literature. It will die the death, in 
time, and meanwhile there are undoubtedly 
people whom it diverts(?) and pleases. I have 
a tolerant streak in me whenever I remember 
the time, decades ago, when I read and wept 
and read and wept again, over the adventures 
of that awfully lachrymose child, Ellen Mont- 
gomery, in the romance which was the rage in 
my childhood, and about as much of a misno- 
mer as some romances nowadays, The Wide, 
Wide World, with its little, narrow circumfer- 
ence, the most thrilling episode in which 
was the sound box on the ear, with a hand wet 
in dishwater, which the heroine received from 
her notable and exasperated aunt. In those days 
I agonized for the heroine. Now, I quite sym- 
pathiza with the aunt. So do ideas change, 
and sentimental, thoughtful, morbid and 
sensationa) streaks come evenly, like well fed 
bacon, and we learn to give them each a chance! 

Lapy Gay. 


mind, 

“*Oh,” said Dr. Dick, as Matron Greg stepped 
into sight; ‘you're just in time to hear the 
scheme of the entertainment Miss Muriel has 
thought out,” and he signed to Muriel to re- 
peat her explanations. 

_ The matron stood jingling her keys and 
watching the nimble white fingers flying from 
word to word, in her ears the sighing moan of 
the interested mutes and the deeper growl of 
her black-browed son. She objected, remon- 
strated, urged economy, and at last impa- 
tiently turned away, saying to Dr. Dick, 
‘You've put the idea into her head. Well, all 





The Anxious Beauty. 


Ican say is, if the Senator bears the expense 
and I am not worried about it I shall raise no 
objection,” which ungracious acquiescence be- | 
ing translated to Muriel was greeted with a | 
gurgle of pleasure from the half-hundred, and 
a lovely smile from the girl herself. Then, 
having called for order with a spreading wave 
of his hands, the doctor told them that the 
pantomime of Beauty and the Beast would be 
acted for their amusement on closing night, 
and proceeded to select and coach those he 
considered able to assume the various roles. 
Muriel Childs was to be Beauty—the gurgle 
was loud and satisfied. Dr. Dick was to be 
the Beast—the mutes protested—for they loved 
their young healer, who spent long hours 
patiently teaching them to speak by imitation 
of his labial motions and was so pleased when 
any of them succeeded in forming and voicing 
the words they could never hear, Here and 
there a mute eagerly proffered his or her ser- 
vices, but generally as the doctor chose hand- 
some youths and gentle, sweet-faced maidens 
the low, eloquent gurgle of many voiceless 
throats endorsed his selection. While Dr. Dick 
scans his pupils I may tell you a little about 
Muriel Childs and how she came to be an in- 
mate of Rockworth Deaf and Dumb Asylum. 

Fifteen years ago Senator Childs was a hardy 
miner in one of the wildest of the territories. 
His delicate, consumptive wife lay fading 
away, his little girl-child, Muriel, ran wild in 
the rocky and romantic canyon where her 
cabin home was roughly built, a fairy-like, 
dreamy baby of five years old. Now and then 
dull booms of s.und shook the tranquil place 
and scared the baby back toher mother. These 
deep noises came from the cuttings where the 
miners were blasting the rocks. One day 
baby Muriel wandered far from home and 
crept, tired and hot and sleepy, into a dark 
cave and fell asleep. A boom rent the air and 
the startled miners saw something pink and 
golden come flying out of the cave and fall into 
a heap of scrub. 

They picked it up, a stunned and bleeding 
baby. Miner Samuel Childs uttered a wild 
shout and caught the small wounded creature 
to his breast and fled away home like one pos- 
seased. That dull, awful boom was the last 
sound Muriel Childs heard. When her scars 
and bruises were healed, ahe was deaf. Gra- 
dually sheceased to speak, as deaf children will, 
and for fifteen years the maid had lived the 
life of the silent ones. 

Some rumor of Dr, Dick's notion of teach- 
ing deaf mutes to speak reached the Senator's 
ears at Washington, and Muriel entered eag- 











“I don't believe half of our rich mon know 
when they are well off.” 

“Humph! How'd you get that ideal” 

“Been looking over the assessment roll.” — 
Buffalo Courier. 


He (making an evening cali)—Shall I sing 
one more song, Miss Clara, before I go? 

She—I should be delighted, Mr. Clam- 
whooper, if you think you have time.—Texas 
Siftings, 


The Minister—Don’t be so lazy, Hans. Don’t 
you know that idleness is the beginning 
of all vices ? 

Hans—'Tain’t true, yourreverence. My wife 
says I have all the vices already. —U/k. 





erly into the experiment on her own account. 
So she came to Rockworth, a dainty being in 
silk attire, and by virtue of her own sweetness 






the grace and goodly appearance with which 
nature had blessed him. And then came one 
delicious moment when Muriel’s head rested 
on his shoulder and his arm was about her 
dainty waist, and Joel Greg with savage growl 
and great promptitude let down the curtain. 
He grew to dread these rehearsals and on 
every possible pretext evaded that last scene, 
and so, day by day, June waned and the 
Asylum’s great festivai drew near. Muriel, too, 
agreed that no more rehearsals were needed, 
but she did not say why. This was 
her reason. While she stood beside the 
transformed Beast one evening, she caught the 
eye of Joel Greg, wherein was a look so hard 
and threatening that the gentle girl shivered 
and turned pale. Somehow she dared not 
stand again beside the Prince with those 
wicked eyes blazing at her, and much to Dr. 
Dick’s relief she cut this last scene every even- 
ing after. 

The friends came, the relatives crowded 


7 


And, by Jove, take her away from here, for 
while we've been chatting this poor beggar has 
up and died!” Grace E, DENtson, 





_ _ = = 


He Forgot His Bride. 





A story is being told of a well known Louis- 
ville couple who went to Washington on their 
bridal tour a few days ago, which is causing 
no end of laughter. The groom registered at a 
swell Washington hotel like this: “John 
Smith and wife.” He remained one day, and 
when he stepped up and asked the amount of 
his bill, the clerk said $8, 

‘Eight dollars!” Mr. Smith exclaimed. 
‘* Why, your rates are rather high, aren’t they ?” 

‘No, I guess not ; that’s $4 a day.” 


and beauty and her father’s wealth she queened 


it royally over her silent associates, 


in, the townsfolk filled up their allot- 
ted places. The Senator's carriage drove to 
the entrance, but he came late, and Muriel was 


** But I have been here only one day.” 
‘I know it, but it is $8,” the clerk replied. 





| Sometimes she now spoke softly to Dr, 
Dick in a low monotonous voice, and told him 
little stories of her travels with her father, 
after his mine had filled the family coffers with 
rich American gold, after the delicate wife had 
found rest in a Western grave, when to- 
gether they wandered, quiet man and quiet 
child, picking edelweiss in Switzerland and 
eating grapes in Italy. Perhaps Dr. Dick 
spent more time than duty demanded in listen- 
ing to his pupil, but Muriel’s time was short 
at the Asylum, Senator Childs’ purse was ap- 
parently exhaustless, and though Matron 
soa wearied of chaperonage, and Joel, her 
son, growled like asatyr, no one interrupted 
















already gowned in fairy robes and earnestly 
tutoring her smiling actors. The good old 
play proceeded, the music played, the audience 
applauded, the tinsel groves and fairy dell 
looked immensely grand and elegant in the 
bright rose limelight. 
and small, did themselves credit ; the doctor 
lay down to die and his Beauty came seeking 
him with pretty looks and anxious peerings, 
Senator Childs was delighted, he clapped his 
great hands and roared his applause, and the 
crowd cheered mightily when, hump and hid- 
eous face discarded, Dr. Dick knelt before the 
smiling Beauty. The pair stood hand in hand 


The dummies, great 







““How do you figure that?” the newly 
wedded man asked, as he leaned over the 
counter with a frown of perplexity on his 
otherwise blissful features. 

‘Well, there’s yourself, one day, $4, and 
there’s your wife, one day, $4; four and four 
make eight.” 

Then the fellow slammed his fist down on 
the register, while a crimson flush of blood 
suffused his cheeks, ‘* Well, I'll swear.” he 
cried, ‘if I didn’t forget all about her I'll eat 
my hat. Here, take this $10, keep the change 
and say nothing about it, please.” 

But the clerk didn’t keep the change, so 


Greg, the son of the Matron of Rockworth | the lessons until Muriel herself grew weary. 
| The Senator’s orders were brief on the subject. 
“*See here, young feller, you make my girl into 
a downright chatterbox, and I'll pay you hand- 
some, and you, ma’am, look after her careful, 
and you'll not lose much.” Matron Greg had 
cherished wild dreams when she saw Muriel’s 
kind and gentle ways with her sullen son Joel, 
dreams which even a mother’s partial fond- 
ness could not uphold after Dr. Dick got fairly 
to work. The girl’s nature was so childlike 
to hear, nor did it express a pleasant state of | and her soul so frank that she turned with in- 
nocent pleasure from the surly brute to the 
bright, clever teacher. So the matron’s dream 
had dwindled into a sure anticipation of a 
handsome dowceur, should the doctor succeed 
in teaching Muriel to talk, which fact ac- 


counted for the patience of her chaperonage. 


The idea of the pantomime originated with 
a@ careless remark of Dr. Dick’s about the 
London theaters, and the vagaries of the 
Clown and Columbine. To have a pantomime 
at the Asylum for the amusement of her 


comrades before she bade them farewell 
was the pretty notion that orcurred to the girl, 
and she had first suggested it to the doctor, 
then written a long letter to her father, beg- 


ging carte blanche for her fun. The Senator's 


response came promptly : 
Dear DAvuGHTER.—I think it’s a bully idea. 


Go ahead and send the bills to me. I will make 
a strike here and come down for your show 
and bring a friend with me. How would it do 
to fix up the dummies with a supper? Some- 
thing real nice. If you like my notion, order 


in the grub, and I'll pay for it. 
Your father, 
SAMUEL CHILDs, Senator. 


The dummies, handsome and homely, entered 


into the affair with enthusiasm, learned their 


entrances and exits, practiced their paces and 
their dances and showed so much more dili- 
gence and aptitude than was expected that 
the anxious Beauty and the amused Beast felt 
the proud confidence of assured success, 
Invitations were gleefully sent to friends and 
relatives, and Dr. Dick and the Board of Man- 
agement decided to invite the towns-people to 
the representation. Dummies ran hither and 


| thither with bright faces and arms full of 


draperies ; the gymnasium was hung with 
bunting, lanterns and flags; the carpenters 
built a neat stage; gaudy tinseled scenery 
came from the city theater and a brilliant 
bower and grotto and castle-front were reared 
by willing hands, while dozens of eager and 


| breathless mutes raced to and fro, too busy 


even to gurgle their satisfaction at the enter- 
prise. Joel Greg was not one of the cas/e, but 
because he was so tall and strong and careful, 
said Muriel, with her pretty persuasive way, 
would he not be responsible for the rise and fall 
of the curtain? 

Dr. Dick was, perhaps, the only other 
creature concerned in the affair whose heart 


| was not all absorbed in it, but he, alas! was 


sometimes a little distrait. When Muriel, in 
her low, quiet monotone, said, “Come,” he 
came, but every day with less of willingness. 
When he meandered in and out among the 
tinsel-brightened trees, and stepped carefully 
over the canvas wall, and lay dowa to die in 








* Papa, da T lod’ pretty ?” 








the painted grotto, and saw, from behind his 
hideous false face, the hesitating advance of 
Beauty, and when she kneeled beside him, and 
took his hand in hers and laid her lips upon 
it, in the dumb entreaty of the Pantomime, 
Dr. Dick's state of mind was of an unenviably 
volcanic nature. But he had to act his part, and 
action was relief, for his false head must be 
dexterously cast aside, and he must spring up 
in all the bravery of crimson and gold, and all 



































didn’t think there was any reason why he 
shouldn’t tell the story, which he did, and thus 
it’s told by a Louisville man, who returned to- 
day from Washington.—Lowisville Post, 


as the curtain fell with a rush, and, looking at 
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A Matter of Construction. 





Two respectable-looking men of middle age 
were talking quite earnestly and quite audi- 
bly in a Cold Spring car the other evening. 

** Did you go to see her?” asked one. 

“Oh, yes, certainly,” replied the other. 

‘*How do you like her?” 

“I think sheis a perfect beauty!” was the 
rapturous reply. Whereat all the passengers 
looked that way, and a young woman directly 
opposite the speaker blushed and tried to pre- 
tend she wasn’t listening. 

“Yes, I admire her very much,” added the 
man ; ‘I like her style.” 

‘Elegantly built and fitted out, isn’t she?” 

‘* Yes, and she’s pretty fast, too.” 

The young woman across the aisle could 
stand it no longer. She nodded confusedly to 
the conductor, and got off at the next crossing. 

The respectable-looking men didn’t notice 
anything, and kept right on with their gossip. 

**T wouldn’t mind owning her.” 

‘*T wouldn’t object myself. She’il be a pay- 
ing investment—that is, if she sails as well as 
she did to-day. Let’s see, what's that her 
name is?—I've forgotten.” 

‘The North-West.” 

And the other passengers smiled.—Bu/falo 
Express. 





Jorl stealing unnoticed to the stage front. 


them keenly, the Senator stroked his beard 
musingly. 

In another moment Muriel was at his side. 
** Papa, do I look pretty ?” she said. 

The Sanator gathered her into a capacious 
embrace. ‘‘ Pretty as an angel,” he cried, as if 
she could hear him, then turning toa velvet- 
eyed Mexican woman who sat smiling beside 
him, he demanded, *‘ There, wife, didn’t I tell 
you? Ain’t shea beauty? And talking too, by 
George! Say, where is that joctor? I must 
shake hands with him !” 

Muriel seemed to guess his thought. ‘‘Come,” 
she said, in her low tones, and led him behind 
the scenes, Dr. Dick stood where she had left 
him, thinking with some little bitterness of 
her sudden desertion, utterly oblivtous mean- 
while of the fact that his handsome head was 
in momentary danger of being smashed. Mu- 
riel saw his peril; saw, between the tinsel 





The Easiest Way. 





When her eyes rested upon the manly head 
bent low over her hand, her heart failed her. 

‘*No, no,” she whispered, ‘‘ I cannot.” 

She listened till the sound of his retreating 
footsteps was lost in the distance. 

**Lintended——” 

She sank into the cushioned chair. 

**To break our engagement to-night, but-——” 

She sighed. 

‘*T guess it will be less awkward to get a 
divorce.” 

Abstractedly she fingered the pages of the 
pom which lay upon the table.—Detroit Tri- 
2unNe, 





arches of the miniature trees, the form of Joel A Little Of 
Greg stealing unnoticed to the stage front, his coe Vn. 


A Dallas shoe dealer is very much given to 
spells of absent-mindedness. Miss Esmerelda 
Longcoffin entered his store not long ago. 

* What can I do for you, Miss?” he asked 
timidly. 

“T wanta pair of shoes. 

‘*Have you—have you brought your feet 
with you?” 


lowering brows and gleaming eyes telling the 
purpose of the great hammer which ke grasped 
in both hands. With aloud and agonized cry 
of “Dick! Dick!” she sprang forward and 
threw her arms about the amazed physician, 
just as the Senator seized the hands of Joel 
Greg, while the hammer fell with a crash to 
the boards, the would-be murderer's muscles 
stiffened in an epileptic fit, and Muriel, with 
a sudden clasping of her head, fainted away. 

**Say, doctor,” said the Senator, ‘*‘ don’t let 
her see this chap! Thunder! What’s the 
matter with him,anyway? That's it; give her 
to her stepmother. Take her away, Quita. 
Doctor, come to this chap!” 

The Mexican woman carried the fainting 
beauty from the stage, and the Doctor turned 
to Joel Greg, who lay writhing on the boards. 
A figure flashed past him, a white-capped 
figure, whe faced him with a savage cry: 
** You've done this! You've taken her away 
from him! Curse you if he dies!” 

The Senator looked quickly at the young 
man. ‘God bless me! Do you mean to say 
that was in love with my girl?” he said bluntly. 

Dr. Dick answered a little bitterly, ‘It’s 
not such a wonder, Senator!” 

“Well, Ido vow!” ejaculated the father in 
disgust ; then more mildly, ‘‘ But, say, the 
child's in love with you. I know it, bless you! 
And you? Say, young man, I didn’t hire you 
to steal her like this.” The face of Dr. Dick 
may be imagined ; his tongue refused to utter 
one word, but while they two stood, the 
Senator quizzical and expectant, the doctor 
dumbfounded and dazad, a quiet voice came 
from beside them. Muriel spoke : 

‘*T can hear what you say, father. I suppose 
my hearing has come back. Father, may I not 
love Dr. Dick?” 

The Senator's laugh was good to hear. 

“Well, I swan,” he cried. ‘‘Of course you 
may, i? he don't object. That's about the 
rummest question I ever answered. Pinch me, 
wife, will you? Muriel, my sweet, my pretty, 
my dearest girl, go on talking!” But the 
beauty was looking at Dr. Dick. 

**Do you object?” she said simply. 

Dr. Dick felt the walls reeling, but his 
answer was emphatic, though pantomimic. 
Muriel turned to her father. ‘It is all right, 
you see,” she said with a bright little smile. 

The Senator exploded in a shout of laughter. 
‘Take her, my boy, since she has asked you | 





Tramp—Have you any broken china plates 
that you would like mended? 

Housekeeper—Indeed, I have. Do you use 
cement? 

Tramp—No, mum. If you'll hand me a 
broken plate, with a piece of pie on it, Ill 
show you how I manage. 

Housekeeper— Well, it’s worth knowing. 
Here. 

Tramp—Thank yeh, mum, All you have to 
do is just to take the pie in your hand, mum, 
and then it don’t matter about the plate, mum. 
—New York Weekly. 

**Carry any life insurance?” 

** Yes; ten thousand dollars in favor of my 


wife.” 

** Should think you'd be ashamed to look her 
in the face.” 

** Wha—what for?” 

* For living. What excuse do you give her?’ 
—Indianapolis Sentinel. 


Utell—Rev. Cant has become a vegetarian. 

Dootell—Has he? 

Utell—Yes ; you see, he’s going on a mission 
to the cannibal islands, and he proposes to 
convert the inhabitants to vegetarianism as a 
preliminary.—J udge. 


Little Ethel—Your sister is engaged, isn’t 
she? 

Playmate— Who says so? 

Little Ethel—Nobody. 

Playmate—Then how do you know? 

Little Ethel—When the letter-carrier rings, 
she goes to the door herself. 


Ragged Haggard (who reads occasionally)— 
Dere is Ja doctor in Chicago who recommends 
whisky for de grip. 

Weary Walker— Wal, dat’s de boldest bid for 
de oe idency dat’s been made dis year |— 
Puck, 


Reverend Doogood—My friend, is the spiri- 
tual welfare of the poor fellows under your 
charge properly attended to? 

Euneeanety Warden— Well, there are several 
Sunday school superintendents among the pri- 
soners |— Puck, 


Fate kept them apart: First bunco man— 
It cuts ante the heart to read an item like 
hat. 

' Second bunco man— What is it? 

First bunco man—A guest at the Hotel 
Tapioca was found suffocated yesterday morn. 
ing. He had blown out the gas.—Puck, 
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Short Stories Retold. 


During the Battle of Waterloo there was a 
frightful panic in Brussels. It was reported 
that the allies were beaten, and people were 
flying in all directions, The Duke of Welling- 
ton’s cook went on quietly with his duties. He 
was begged to save himself, but replied : a 
have served my master while he fought a hun- 
dred battles, and he never yet failed to come to 
his dinner.” : 


Blumenthal, the great theater manager of 
Berlin, was once talking with Tolstoi about 
Ibsen, and said: “I have put a good many of 
his plays on the stage, but I can’t say that I 
quite understand them. Do you understand 
them?” ‘Ibsen doesn’t understand them 
himself,” Tolstoi replied; ‘“‘he just writes 
them and then sits down and waits. Aftera 
while his expounders and explainers come and 
tell him what he meant.” 


The minister of a certain Highland parish 
arrived at the church one stormy Sabbath to 
find that only one worshipper had braved the 
elements. Anxious to propitiate him, the 
minister asked: *‘ Shall I go on with the ser- 
mon, John?” John (gruftly)—‘t Of coorse.” 
The minister got up into the pulpit, and, lean- 
ing over the book-board, enquired of John : 
‘* Shall I give you the Gaelic sermon or the 
English one?” John (more gruftly)—‘ Gie’s 
baith: ye’re weel paid for’t.” 

. 





Talking of Mrs. Carlyle, the late Lord Bowen 
thus described her: ‘‘An admirable woman, 
with, perhaps, too great a passion for insecti- 
cide.” It was thought a very happy adaption 
of the legal maxim, ‘‘ Qui facit per alium facit 
per se, when he argued a client's right to a 
piece of land as having been proved by the 
pasturing of his donkey there for many years, 
The jufge enquired whether he claimed the 
land through his accredited representative, the 
donkey. ‘‘My contention is, my lord,” said 
Bowen, “ qui facit per asinum, facit per se.” 

* 

Count Raphael Cohen, head of the famous 
Belgian banking firm, who purchased his title 
of count, has a tendency to drop the name of 
Cohen and to retain that of Antwerp, Anvers 
being the Gallicised equivalent of Antwerp, 
Count and Countess C. d’Anvers sounding 
much better than Cohen of Antwerp. Old 
Baron Oppenheim, who was aware of this 
weakness on the part of the Antwerp 
Cohens, finding, on one occasion, their names 
inscribed on the register of a hotel as ‘“* Comte 
et Comtesse d’Anvers,” wrote his own name 
immediately underneath as ‘Baron O. de 
Cologne.” 


. 

A recent number of London 7rut/ has com- 
piled the following specimens of Irish bulls: 
Irish Professor in Chemistry—‘* The substance 
you see in this vial is the most deadly of all 
poisons. A single drop placed upon the tongue 
of a cat is enough to kill the strongest man.” 
A lady, invited to a very recherche musical 
party, had met with an accident to her front 
teeth which there was no time torepair. She 
said: ‘I will come, and as I shall not dare to 
open my mouth, you must tell your friends I 
am deaf and dumb, but appreciate music.” A 
young lieutenant going out to India with his 
regiment, writing home about the country 
says: ‘‘ Theclimate is magnificent, but a lot of 
young fellows come out here and drink and eat 
and eat and drink,‘and die, and then write home 
and say it was the climate that did it.” 


* 

There is noend to the mischief that John 
Phoenix of California is responsible for. A 
short time ago, while enjoying himself at the 
theater, he observed a man sitting three seats 
in front of him whom he thought he knew, 
He requested the person sitting next to him to 
‘punch the other individual with his cane.” 
The polite stranger did so, and on the dis- 
turbed person turning his head a little he dis- 
covered his mistake—he was not the person he 
took him for. Fixing his attention steadfastly 
on the play, and affecting unconsciousness of 
the whole affair, he left the man with the cane 
to settle with the other for the disturbance, 
who, being wholly without excuse, there was 
of course a ludicrous and embarrassing scene, 
during all of which Phoenix was profoundly 
interested in the play. At last the man with 
the cane asked, rather indignantly: ‘‘ Didn't 
you tell me to punch that person with my 
stick?" ‘* Yes.” ‘* Then what did you want?” 
‘I wanted to see whether you would punch 
him or not.” 


Down in my neighborhood, once upon a 
time,” said Congressman John Allen of Mis- 
sissippi recently, ‘“‘there was bad feeling be- 
tween two lawyers. A challenge was sent and 
duly acknowledged. The hour was appointed 
and the two men met ina secluded spot. One 
of them wasa great sufferer from St. Vitus’ 
dance ; the other was cool and collected. As 
they faced each other, the aftlicted man began 
to tremble from head to foot, while his pistol 
described an arc with varying up and down 
strokes. His opponent stood firm as a rock, 
waiting for the signal to fire. Before it came, 
however, he laid his pistol on the ground, 
walked into the woods and cut a limb off a 
tree, with a fork in the end of it. This he 
brought back and stuck in the ground in front 
of his antagonist. Then, turning to the second, 
he said : ‘I must request you to ask your prin- 
cipal to rest his pistol in that fork.’ * What 
for?’ asked his opponent's second. ‘ Well,’ 
replied the other, ‘I have no objection to run. 
ning the risk of one shot, but I certainly do 
decline having a bullet make a honeycomb of 
me. If that man was to shoot while his hand 
is shaking the way it is now, he would fill me 
full of holes at his first shot.’ This was too 
much for the seconds, and, by mutual agree- 
ment, a truce was patched up and no shots 
were exchanged.” 


A salesman in a Philadelphia jewelry store 
was approached by a woman of the fashionable 
world and her daughter a few days ago (says 
the ress). The latter looked somewhat em- 
barrassed, ‘‘I desire to get a ring for my 
daughter,” said the woman. The salesman 
looked at the young lady. ‘‘ Not this one 
another daughter, It is to be a surprise.” She 
was shown case after case of diamond rings, 
but nome seemed to euit her. Finally she said 
to her daughter: ‘‘Show him yours, dear.” 
Blushingly the girl took off her glove and 
slipped a sparkling ring frem her engagement 
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finger. ‘“‘I want to get one exactly like that 
How much will it cost?” The salesman looked 
at the ring, and the girl watched him as bravely 
as she could. He recognized it as the one he 
had sold to Mr, Blank a few days before. So 
he handed the ring back to the daughter and 
said: ‘The cost of this ring, madam, was a 
confidential matter between Mr. Blank and 
myself. We haven't another like it in the 
house. I understood from his remarks that he 
thought the ring would not be valued at its 
intrinsic worth However, if you wish to know 
its value, take it to some pawn shop and multi- 
ply what they will offer you by three and you 
will get pretty nearly the correct price.” The 
mother flounced out of the store in great wrath, 
Her daughter followed, almost in tears. 








The Month of Weddings. 


UNE has proved anew its claim to 
be the month of weddings, And 
the brides of these June days have 
been richly gowned and adorned 
with jewels in marked contrast to 
the simple yet elegant attire pre- 
ferred by brides a year ago. A 

tiara of diamonds and “the sun, moon, and 
stars” in diamonds were given one of June's 
fairest brides by the groom and his family. 
The tiara held the point-lace veil, which was 
draped to fall back and disclose the golden- 
blonde hair. An over-dress of white gauze 
wrought with silver was chosen as something 
distinctive for completing the white satin 
gown. The gauze formed a peplum over-skirt, 
similar to those introduced by Paquin, and an 
embroidery of silver spangles and beads bor- 
dered the points as they fell upon the satin 
train. Numberless jewels were disposed in 
the lace and gauze of the corsage, and the 
sleeves were of the silver-wrought gauze. 
Instead of a bouquet, the bride carried a 


prayer-book bound in silver. 
. 


The bridesmaids’ gowns were also of gauze, 
but of the tints of June roses, and in watered 
design. They were simply made, with full 
short skirts hanging quite straight over the 
pink silk foundation skirt, and bordered with 
a@ narrow flounce of creamy lace. The round 
waist was quite covered by a Marie Antoinette 
fichu, which gave the gown its chic. This 
pretty cape was of pink c/iffon bordered with 
a ruffle of lace, the fronts crossed and held on 
the left by a large spray of lilies-of-the-valley. 
Sash ends of chiffon were tied in a bow in the 
back and hung low on the skirt. With these 
gowns were worn large hats of Leghorn trim- 
med with pink roses. The bridesmaids wore 
slippers of pink satin. Long white kid gloves 
were drawn up to the elbow. They carried 
bouquets of pink ro3es. 

* 

White nainsook gowns trimmed with ecru 
or yellow yuipures are very effective for 
bridesmaids, and for wearing at any summer 
fete, either day or evening. They quite rival 
the more costly embroidered muslins, and the 
finer French nainsook with guipure lace and 
insertion can be had almost anywhere, while 
the new embroideries are still difficult to get. 
They are made over silk throughout, either 
yellow, pink, or pale Nile green. One of the 
prettiest has pink taffeta linings under snowy 
white nainsook and ecru guipure, a large 
collar, insertions around the skirt, and the 
merest edge of scallops for the flounces. The 
pink foundation skirt has a four-inch flounce 
of nainsook edged with guipure set straight 
around the foot. On this falls the muslin 
skirt of seven narrow gores trimmed with four 
similar flounces in groups of two, set on in 
waves with wide insertion in two rows let in 
above each group. Both skirts are sewed to 
one muslin belt of folded pink satin ribbon 
that has four projecting loops where it meets 
in the back. The waist, a lovely new model, 
had the nainsook dropping in blouse fashion in 
front and straight in the back, over a fitted 
pink silk lining, the ends being long enough 
to disappear inside the belt. The lace collar 
is very long, and crosses the shoulders to meet 
a pink satin chou each side of the bust, drop- 
ping thence in a pdint on each side of the 
blouse fulness. A high collar-band of pink 
satin ribbons ends in achouin the back. Tne 
sleeves are puffed over silk to the elbow, and 
fall below in a ruffle of the nainsook eight or 
ten inches deep when doubled. This ruffle is 
box-pleated widely in front and back with two 
or three side pleats between, and gives a new 
touch to this charming summer gown. 

Fichus have been revived for summer wear, 
and are seen in various materials. For taffeta 
dresses they are made of chiffon like those of 
the bridesmaids’ gowns just described. All 
are made to cross on the breast in most be- 
coming fashion, and the genuine Marie An- 
toinette cape must also be knotted in the back, 
with hanging ends. Dotted muslin fichus for 
simple wear come all white or with pin dots of 
color—red, blue, or black. A modern touch is 
given these by slashing the upper cape on the 
shoulder and following the edge witha ruffle, 
thus giving room for large sleeves. Fichus of 
net and net lace combined are mostly of laces 
of light quality, as there are two ruffles of the 
laces, and each is put on quite full, Black 
fichus of soft chiffon are effective over very 
light taffeta gowns, and those of black point 
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desprit net are suggested for the same pur- 
pose, but are more often used for mourning 
dress. For light mourning is a pretty fichu of 


white point desprit, with the ruffles headed “4 


and edged with lace heading through which 
black ribbon is drawn. 


The fancy for lace collars has brought out 
some pretty combinations of guipure and chiffon 
for trimming the waists of dark crepon or taffeta 
dresses, A deep pleating of black chiffon or 
of the color of the gown, is set on as a collar- 
ette falling from the collar-band just over the 
shoulder-tips and even all around. On this 
fall lengthwise at intervals pointed ends, 
barbes, or insertions of cream-white guipure, 
sewed on to meet at the collar-band and widen 
out on the pleated chiffon. Yokes of batiste 


those of lace for trimming crepon gowns. A 4 


pretty brown crepon dress at which everyone 
turns to look has a round waist, drooping 
below the belt in front and smooth in the back, 
with a belt and collar of black moive ribbon. 
The attractive feature is a yoke of ecru batiste 
embroidered in large medallions and scalloped 
on the edge that falls on the crepon, Gathered 
epaulettes of the batiste, also scalloped, fal! 
over the sleeves. Black ribbons pass over the 
shoulders, heading the epaulettes, and fasten 
in a chou on the edge of the yoke in front and 
back. The skirt is without trimming. 
* 


Moire, it is said, will be worn all summer, as 
it was when in vogue several years ago. 
French women are making use also of other 
heavy silks, of gros grain and /aille, such as 
were once worn with velvet in midsummer, 
but the modern adaptation of these old-time 
silks can scarcely yet be had in the shops here. 
Moire, however, is seen on various occasions. 
Atarecent June wedding in a country house 
the bride wore a train of white moire witha 
waist of chiffon. And, as we have said before, 
a skirt of black moire might almost be con- 
sidered a necessary partof a summer outfit. 
But there is moire and moire. The ripple or 
watering known as antique has given place to 
the nacre, or mother-of-pearl designs. There 
are damier or checked moire grounds, and 
others witb arrow heads and snowflakes or pin 
dots. The most comfortable for summer is the 
moire taffeta, because of its light weight, and 
which is also glace, of lustrous surface and 
changing colors, say of beautifully blended 
pink and yellow. 


The moire gown is charmingly fashioned. It 
has for corsage one of the pretty boleros, with 
large revers turned over at the top to forma 
second bolero, on which is appliqued very rich 
cream-white guipure. The skirt is slightly 
lifted on each side, disclosing two flounces on 
the foundation skirt made of yellow bagere, the 
shade of the yellow in the moire. Each flounce 
is bordered with a purling of lace, through 
which is drawn the narrowest black satin 
ribbon, The skirt has well defined pleats in 
the back and a wide border of guipure applied 
at the foot. Inside the bolero is a chemisette or 
full-gathered waist of white ousseline de soic 
over a fitted lining of yellow taffeta. Rows of 
the ribboned purling are laid upon it to forma 
square yoke. The top of the sleeves is of the 
moire slashed to leave in view a full puff of 
white silk muslin. On the forearm the sleeves 
are close, and are covered with guipure, then 
fastened above the elbow by five rows of the 
purling threaded with ribbons, The belt is of 
black #oire ribbon, as are the bows that are 
placed on the shoulders. A draped collar of 
shrimp-pink velvet carries out the delicious 
coloring of the gown. La Mopg, 





Two Sides to It. 





Those on the east end of the piazza were 
somewhat shocked. 





But there was no good reason for it,—Li/fe. 
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[iIOES YOUR 
VWViFeE 

(0 HER OWN 
VV ASHING? 


F she does, see that 
the wash is made Easy and 
Clean by getting her 
SUNLIGHT SOAP, 
which does away with the 
terrors of wash~iay, 


Experience will convince her that 


it PAYS to use this soap. 


June 30, 1894 


ACETO-CURA vers... 


RHEUMATISM 
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May 2ad, 1894 
My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used your 
Acetocura with great results in my. family. It 
bas given great relief, especially in Nervous A ffec- 
tions and Rheumatism, and I can confidently re- 
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Iam, yourstraly, J. HENDERSON, M.A., 
Principal of Collegiate Institute, 
St. Catharines, 
To Coutts & Sons, 72 Victoria St., Toronto. 
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Miss Birdling—Did you hear that Miss 
Jone is going to give a topsy-turvy party? 
And it will be great fun. 

‘ _ never heard of such athing. What 
8 it 

Miss Birdling—Everyone will take part in 
something they know nothing about. Now 
tell me what to do. 

Edith—Sing, dear, sing.—T7he Inter-Ocean. 


is now for sale 

everywhere 
in the 

United States 





AND 
si Sharp man, that.” Canada, 
ow » 
‘Widow sued him and got judgment for asits use asa table bev- 
one hundred dollars.” erage, 
Yes? in place of 


‘*Married the widow, got a divorce for sixty 
dollars, and had forty dollars left out of the 
one hundred.” — Atlanta Constitution. 


The other day Johnnie saw a branded mus- 
tang on the street. ‘‘Oh, mamma,” he shouted, 
“just look how they've gone and vaccinated 
the poor thing.”—//arper’s Youny People, 


Wife (tearfully)—You have broken the pro- 
mise you made me, 

Husband (Kissing her)—Never mind, my 
Gest, on tory; I'll make you another.—Spare 
Moments, 


Reggy Westend—It costs an awful lot to be 
considered a deuced nice fellow, don’t you 
know, 

Miss de Witt— Yes, you're wise to save your 
money.—7'ruth. 


Tea, Coffee or Cocoa, 
has becomequite universal. It 


Nourishes and Strengthens, 

If served iced, during warm 
weather, it is most 

Delicious and Invigorating. 











ASK YOUR GROCER FOR If he hasn’tit on 
sale, send his name 

CHOCO LAT and your address to 
MENIER | Meee, Canaaian 


Branch, No. 14 St 
AnnuaL Sa.es Exocesp John Street, Mon- 
83 MILLION POUNDS. treal Que 
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The Misses E, & H. Johnston, 122 King street 
West, Toronto, purpose closing business from 
July 19 till August 20,and they are offering 
reduced prices till July 19, 


















“Toe Beet Table Water extant.”— Court Journal. 


Godes-berger 
HER MAJESTY’'S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOINTMENT. 


Dr. AN‘ kkw Wi.son, of Health, writes: For Gout, Rheu- | 
matiem, Dyspepsia, and allied troubles, I recommend 


Godes-berger 


‘* A Water of Absolute Purity. — Health 
** Mixes well with Spirite. "—The Lancet 
* It hae no equal.”— Court Circular. 


HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


has already been supplied with : z eareneieeneraesern ‘i a 
Over 75,000 Bottles of D U Ni N S 


Godes-berger 
Can You Afford to Work for 


$1,000 a Year ? 


Ifso send for book, “A Fortune in a Year.” 
Sent free on request. Curisty Kyier Company 
Toront 


£2 Mention this paper when you write 
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THECOOK SBEST FRIEND 


ADAMS PEPSIN 
IRCR Meese 


’ 
HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 
Thie medicine ie superior te al! otbers for Wind, Oramp 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of lofante, ecoasioned 
by teething or other aliments. [¢ will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and rest, aleo quiet nights to mothers and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly Rarentens. Extensively used 
for the laet forty sears. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Betiles, 1@c, Large Betties, 25, 


None genuine without bearine name and addrese of 


8S. HOWARTH, DrRvuGGIstT 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 





FOR, INDIGESTION. 


1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


——__. 














aow | 


One 
the ca 
a brie 
still. 
in pr 
childr 
ties. 
noisy 
was n 
The 
court, 
picture 
low ad 
dral gl 
sed fo 
priests 
and w 
gorgeo 
aristoc 
luring 
coin fr 
to the 
vand @ 
the day 
Jesuit 
sight o! 
or perh 
should 
the mo 
It wa 
court & 
appeare 
Calle H 
Swain, 
liked & 
Mexica 
did the 
many & 
some y 
along t 
quiet pt 
friend I 
Will 
of the ¢ 
seemed. 
he was 
Califorr 
‘ove, hi 
was & 
azreed | 
in the st 
and the 
where h 
was upc 
the post 
handed 
official. 
All of 
and syn 
mired tk 
made hit 
his love 
gay Me: 


He wa 
as, thee 
the cool ; 
fusing al 
out and | 
when thi 
his usual 
had fall 
beauties, 
well ass 
him a sp 

Harcot 
azreeabl 
court, sc 
by the | 
upon hir 
that his | 
had nott 


* ous as he 


year was 
he had v 
well love 
as he ha 
with tear 
years tha 
the futur 


Sudden 
the soun 
full of « 
s'oo0d spe 
master h 
voice sing 
Harcourt 
like this, 

He glan 
street wa 
fully in tk 
then, fro 
continued 
through v 

On the) 
come fron 
dwelling, 
Flores, w 
stabbed a 
mountain 
a dangero 
property |! 
ment seal 
music see! 
he heard 
front of | 
luxurious 
nected wil 
garden. 

He stoo 
came the 1 
Somethin; 
he pushed 
door with 
On its iron 

As he h 
connectin; 
was surro 
with over 
came fror 
sound moi 
pushed op 
at his own 

The doo 
it corresp: 
and led in 

The plac 
& guaint 
angle of t! 
came to | 
were arra! 
of habitat 
by everyor 








ye 


MIS 


Sy re 


SE; 


FIO re 


mo 











or Sale 
where 
he 

States 


Da, 


table bev- 
of 
0a, 
sal. It 


hens. 


varm 





GROSSEvD 
RD RA 
r EAst 
ON TO 








June’ 30, 1894 





TORONTO> SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Nor was this all. The light from the lamp 
fell upon a woman who half reclined on a couch 
covered with panther skins. It was she whose 
voice Harcourt had heard, and it came to him 
sweetly and clearly now as he stood there, un- 
able to move hand or foot. 

Her clinging robe of black, confined at the 
waist by a silver chain, left revealed the beauty 
of her neck and arms, and the lamp, as it flick- 
ered and flared in the draught, gleamed on the 
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-PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


Office and Works--67 Adelaide Street West 
Branch Office--93 Yonge Street 


_ OUR SPECIALTY-—Shirts, Collars and Cuffs. Special att 
given to Ladies’ Garments. Lace Curtains and Silks done up ase 
Our process of washing will not harm the most delicate fabric. 


FIRST-CLASS WORK GUARANTEED. MENDING DONE FREE. 


The Lute With Silver Strings. 
aow A MEXICAN SIREN LURED WILL HARCOURT 
TO HIS UNDOING, 


One! Two! Three! The soft-toned bells in 
the cathedral pealed forth the Angelus, and for 
a brief space the restless life of the city was 
still. Men stood with uncovered heads, women 
in prayerful attitude, even the little beggar 
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children ceased for the while their importuni- 
ties. Only a moment; then all was merry and red gold of her hair like a living flame, Her MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES ‘PHONES 1127, 1496 
noisy again. Yet the brief season of prayer set = ae v4 vane ora 7 - teeth ts a 
t without its influence. eeks as she sat, w ea nt a little for ur stock is large and carefully 
"fhe one was a familiar one to Will Har- | Wd, picking at the lute she held. a ao S i TO RONTO STEAM LAU N DRY 
court. Yet it had not lost its extreme| Harcourt, unable to take his eyes from her and is unsurpassed for design KR, a f 
beauty, felt a strange sensation creeping over or finish. We invite you to visit fe» 106 York Street, near King 
our showrooms and satisfy your- ° 


picturesqueness to his American eyes, The 
low adobe houses, the gilt spires of the cathe- 
dral glistening in the evening sun, still posses- 
sed for him a peculiar charm. Black-robed 
priests gliding noiselessly, gayly dressed men 
and women, some on foot and some in the 


him as he stood silent in the shadow. Some. 
thing warned him to retrace his steps, yet he 
felt powerless to do so, Suddenly, as if to 
make the decision foi nim, the door behind 
him blew shut with a resounding slam, and the 


self that we have the newest 
and best assortment in the city. 


FRED ARMSTRONG 


HOUSEHOLD LIST 


a Table Napkins, 1c. each; Table Cloths, 4c. each; Sheets, 3c. each ; 
Pillow Slips, 2c. each; Towels, tc. each; Roller Towels, 2c. each; 
Spreads, toc. each ; Toilet Covers, 5c. each. 


gorgeously liveried vehicles belonging to the 
aristocracy, little beggar children, whose al- 
luring eyes never failed to coax the desired 
coin from his pockets, passed him, all hurrying 






lady started up. 


stepped quickly forward. 
“Pardon me,” he said in Spanish, 






Fearing that she might be alarmed, Harcourt 


“T heard 


277 Queen St. West 








to assail him with redoubled force when day- 


NOTICE—Not less than 30 pieces will be received at the above rates. 
































light came again and he was forced to undergo 
the routine of his business, 

The money he had carefully saved for 
Madeline was lavished upon Amorita. He be- 
lieved what she told him, and urged by her not 
to betray her hiding-place, he guarded the 
secret so jealously that even Swain never 
doubted him, but continually jested with him 
about his “hermit life” and his fidelity to 
Madeline. When he repeated to her Gonzales’ 
story, she weepingly denied its truth, and at 
the sight of her lovely eyes filled with tears 
Harcourt was ready to kill the man who had 
traduced her. 

Time went on, until at last one day Will 
Harcourt awoke to the fact that he was ruined. 
A check given by him in payment of a 
bill had been refused at the Bank of Mexico. 
All the money he had toiled for had been cast 
in the lap of the siren. So far, he had been 
able to keep his secret from his friend, but AK\\) 
now that would be impossible, and, after a Aan! YS 
long day of desperate conjecture, he resolved nc 
to bring matters toa crisis. He would throw 
himself at the feet of Amorita, beg her to 
marry him, and then join her brother in the - 
mountains. By this act he knew he would 
dishonor himself for ever, but it would be bet- 
ter than his double life. Madeline’s face 


the singing, and something urged me to seek 
the singer. For my intrusion, fair one, you 
must blame this,” and he touched the lute 
which lay on her knees, then stopped, aston- 
ished at himself. In three years he had not 
spoken in this strain to any woman. 

She raised her eyes. They were dark as 
midnight, soft as the velvet pansy-leaves, ten- 
der, compelling, inscrutable. From the mo- 
ment that Harcourt looked into their liquid 
depths, he knew but one desire, and that, never 
to look away. 

‘Intrusion? No,” she answered ; ‘‘ you are 
welcome, for I know you, Don Guillermo, and 
have often watched you. It is lonely here.” 

‘Then may I stay,” he asked ‘persuasively, 
“sad hear you sing again?” 

She drew aside her skirts and made room for 
him beside her. ‘‘I am Amorita Flores,” she 
told him, ‘the sister of Don Jose. Sometimes 
I am with him and sometimes am compelled to 
remain here, but must keep it secret. Itisa 
dreary life, senor; I would dieif it were not 
for my lute.” 

Harcourt did nct answer. Leaning back 
against the panther-skins, he gazed dreamily 
into the star-set sky. A vision of Madeline 
floated across his mind, and, with a sudden re- 
solution, he started up ; but, encountering the 













to the plaza, from which the straina of the 
vand already floated. There all the gossip of 
the day would be retailed, business discussed, 
Jesuit plots unfolded, and lovers obtain a 
sight of their inamoratas, a smile, a rosebud, 
or perhaps even a hastily whispered word, 
should the watchful eyes of the duenna be, for 
the moment, turned away. 

It was now two years since the sign, “ Har- 
court & Co., Druggists and Chemists,” had 
appeared over one of the quaint stores in the 
Calle Hidalgo, and both Harcourt and Ralph 
Swain, his friend and partner, had come to be 
liked and respected among the prominent 
Mexican gentlemen of the city. And not only 
did the sterner sex regard him with favor, but 
many & soft glance was cast after the hand- 
some young American as he strolled slowly 
along the crowded street toward the more 
quiet portion of the city, where he and his 
friend had taken a small adobe dwelling. 

Will Harcourt, however, was not thinking 
of the dark-eyed maids of Mexico, fair as they 
seemed, Against their smiles and fascinations 
he was proof, Truth to tell, a little maid in 
California held his heart, and his thoughts, his 
love, his work, were all for her. The story 
was @ common one; they had met, loved, 
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* ous as he had become, he knew that before the 


azreed to marry; but adverse circumstances, 
in the shape of financial difficulties, prevented, 
and they parted—Harcourt seeking Mexico, 
where he hoped to make his fortune, And it 
was upon this he was musing as he stopped at 
the post-office for his weekly letter, which was 
banded him with a smile by the courteous 
official. 

All of Harcourt’s friends knew of bis hopes 
and sympathized with him, while they ad- 
mired the sturdy faithfulness and honor which 
made him true in every thought to the lady of 
his love and blind to all the allurements of the 
gay Mexican city. 

He was still thinking pleasantly of his letter 
as, the evening meal over, he settled down in 
the cool patio to smoke. Good-humoredly re- 
fusing ali invitations of his friend to ‘‘come 
out and enjoy himself,” he felt rather relieved 
when that gentleman took his departure for 
his usual evening tour of the city. Mr. Swain 
bad fallen an easy victim to the Southern 
beauties, and clandestine appointments, as 
well as skilful eludings of duennas, were with 
him a specialty. 

Harcourt’s meditations were exceedingly 
agreeable. Pacing slowly up and down the 
court, scenes and memories, brought to mind 
by the letter he had just received, crowded 
upon him, and he thought with satisfaction 
that his probation was nearly atan end. He 
had not toiled in vain; respected and prosper- 


year was over he would be re united to the girl 
he had waited for so long—a man she might 
well love and honor. Her face rose before him 
as he had seen it last, the brown eyes filled 
with tears, while the lips smiled bravely. The 
years that had passed seemed long and dark, 
the future bright. 

Suddenly he was roused from his musing by 
the sound of music, far away, yet near, and 
full of such surpassing sweetness that he 
s‘ood spell-bound. It was a lute touched by a 
master hand and accompanied by a woman's 
voice singing—common enough in Mexico, but 
Harcourt had never »efore heard lute or voice 
like this, 

He glanced around. The door that led to the 
street was open, and the great dog lay peace- 
fully in the passage. The sound did not come, 
then, from any serenading party, and as it 
continued, he noted that it came mutt! ed, as if 
through walls. 

On the left was the city prison ; it could not 
come from there. On the right was a deserted 
dwelling, the former home of one Don Jose 
Flores, who, in a passion of jealous rage, had 
stabbea a rival and fled from justice to the 
mountains, where he had become the leader of 
a dangerous gang of bandits. The house and 
property had been confiscated, and the Govern- 
ment seal was still upon the gates. Yet the 
music seemed to come from this direction, and 
he heard it most plainly when he paused in 
front of an unused door, covered now by a 
luxurious rose-vine, but which, he knew, con- 
nected with the passage leading to the Flores 
garden. 

He stood still and listened. Soft and sweet 
came the sounds, thrilling him in every nerve. 
Something impelled him to follow them, and 
he pushed aside the tangled vine, opening the 
door with some difficulty, which turned slowly 
On its iron hinges. 

As he had surmised, it led into a passage 
connecting with the neighboring garden, which 
was surrounded by a high iron fence and filled 
with overgrown vines and bushes. No light 
came from the house, but he could hear the 
sound more plainly now, and, guided by it, he 
pushed open a door, then stood back amazed 
at his own temerity. 

The door opened softly. Ashe had guessed, 
it corresponded to the one in his own house 
and led into the patio. 

The place was dark, except at one end, where 
& quaint silver lamp was fastened into the 
angle of the adobe wail. The perfume of roses 
came to him, and palms and potted plants 
were arranged around the sides, all speaking 
of habitation in the place which was supposed 
by everyone to be deserted. 


































eyes of Amorita, he hesitated, then sank siow- 


ly back again. 


“Tt is a relic,” she went on, in her soft, lan- 
guorous voice; ‘it belonged to a troubador, 
and’tis sald that when he willed he could draw 
their 
See, the strings are 
all of silver—not one has ever broken. ‘Tis 
said that when one breaks. the spell goes 


the hearts of man and maid from 
breasts by it sweetness, 


also.” 


‘A dangerous weapon,” answered Harcourt 
lightly ; “yet Icourt the danger. Singagain.” 


Smiling, she touched the strings, while Har- 


court sat with half-closed eyes, his hand, which 
had fallen on her shoulder, resting there unre- 
buked. He felt a sort of faint surprise at him- 
He was 
content to be beside this beautiful woman in 
Past and future, all 


self, but it was dim and far away. 


the soft Mexican night. 
faded ; he was passive to her charming. 


Her voice died away in a sweet, lingering 


note, and the lute slid softly to the ground. 


She leaned nearer, until her silky hair brushed 


his face. His hand crept around her neck, and, 
emboldened by her silence, he bent and kissed 
her throat, 


Her lids drooped, but Harcourt started up 
suddenly, resolutely throwing off the spell. He 
**No, I will not!” he 


pushed her from him. 
exclaimed. ‘By heaven, Madeline, I will 
not!” 

Amorita also arose. Unheeding his violence, 
she stretched her white arms out languidly, 
and let them fall slowly around his neck, look 
ing full in his eyes. One moment she kept him 
thus, the next he held her closely in his arms, 
while their lips met in a long, passionate kiss. 


Ralph Swain had, for some time past, noticed 
a charge in his friend. He was abstracted and 
reticent, and looked worn and haggard ; yet he 
declared that he was in perfect health, and 
seemed to resent anyremarks upon his appear- 
ance. 

One day, when they were standing in the 
store talking to a friend of Swain's, Don Juan 
Gonzales, a woman of wonderful beauty passed 
thedoor. Swain, always eager to view a pretty 
face, craned his neck to look after her. 

** Deuced pretty woman that,” he said regret- 


fully. ‘* Wonder I have not seen her before.” 
Gonzales laughed, then turned suddenly 
greve. 


““Turn your eyes away from her, my friend,” he 
said, **That is Amorita, the witch, the devil, the 
mistress and ruin of “lores. It is said that by 
obtaining new victims she keeps him in funds, 
It is certain that no one who once gets into her 
toils can resist ber, and many a man has died 
for her perfidy. There is something about her 
that makes a man believe in her until he finds 
her out. I know to my sorrow, for she ruined 
my faithin women. It is now some time since 
she favored us with her presence. I wonder 
where she is staying and who her latest 
victim is,” 

A gasp from Harcourt drew the men’s atten- 
tion to him. He stood leaning against the 
counter, breathing heavily, his face ghastly 
white. 

Swain sprang to his assistance, 
it, old fellow?” he asked anxiously, 

Harcourt assured him thac it was a sudden 
faintness produced by the heat ; then meeting 
the keen gaze of Gonzales, he blushed deeply. 
Swain thought no more of the incident, but 
Don Juan turned away, with acynical smile, 
murmuring, ‘ La belle Amorita,” 

Truth to tell, Will Harcourt, from the time 
he first opened the door leading to the Flores 
garden, had lived in a very hell of torment. 
Possessed by an evil infatuation for the 
beautiful singer, his days were spent in re- 
morse over his unfaithfulness to Madeline— 
whose letters lay unread and unanswered— 
and a determination to redeem his lost honor 
and free himself from the toils of the enchant. 
ress, But,no matter what he might resolve, 
when night fell and the silvery strains of her 
lute came softly through the adobe walls, he 
would hasten to the garden of Amorita. In 
her presence hia doubts disappeared, but only 


** What is 









the face of Amorita—alluring, beautiful, irre- 


sistible—drove all other thoughts away, and he 


determined to follow his desires. 

As night drew on, he paced restlessly up and 
down the patio, waiting tor the sound of the 
lute, which was the signal to hasten to her 
side; but all was silent. Moments, hours, 
dragged by, and still she did not call him. 
Finally, devoured by anxiety, he pushed open 
the hidden door and fellowed the familiar way 
into the garden. 

The patio was silent and deserted, the silver 
lamp unlit, but the moon, shining brightly, 
showed him the couch at the end, and it was 
empty. 

He called her name. 
echoes came. 
the house; her lace mantilla lay where she 
had dropped it, but Amorita was not there. 

Returning to the pa/iv he stood bewildered. 
The palms, the flowers, were the same, the 
soft grasses strewn on the floor were undis- 
turbed. The faint, subtle perfume which was 
inseparable from Amorita was in the air, but 
the lady had vanished. 

Something gleaming on the panther-skins 
caught his eye. It was the lute which had 
first lured him to destruction, pinned through 
with a small stiletto, and slipped under the 
strings was a note. 

Hastily lighting the lamp, he tore it open 
and read : 

“Amico Mio—I go to the only man I could 
ever love, my brave Jose. To you who have 
made this possible, I leave the lute you loved 
to hear, in memory of yourgenerosity. If that 


fails to compensate, there is the stiletto. Adivs. 
AMORITA,” 


The paper fell from his hand, rustling softly. 
The unfilled lamp died down and went out. 
There was a sound of shrill discord, then 


silence—— 


The first rays of the sun, peeping merrily 
into the patio, fell upon Will Harcourt, 
stretched upon the couch of Amorita with the 


dagger in his heart. 

Beside him, rent and shattered, its spell gone 
torever, lay the lute with silver strings.—Beat- 
rice B. de Luna, in the Argonaut, 
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Open as Day. 


It is given to every physician, the formula of 
Scott’s Emulsion being no secret; but no suc- 
cessful imitation has ever been offered to the 
public. Only years of experience and study 
can produce the best. 


—_—_-___o 


Hostess (in crowded ball-room)—Ohb, Sir 
Hugh, isn’t it too bad! Half these people can’t 
sit down, 

Sir Hugh (astonished)—God bless my soul ; 
what's the matter with them ? 

Hostess (laughing)—Why, Sir Hugh, how 
witty you are, 

Sir Hugh (still more astonished)—Really |— 
Life. 
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A Single Sentence. 

A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘ This is the 
strongest sinale sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 





Imperial Table Wine 


LOCKHART & CO., 139 King St. West 
HAVE REDUOED ALL TEAS 160. PER LB, VIZ.: 


Reliable Blend, 25), reduced from................... 403 
Lion Brand, 35: , reduced from.... pote ae 500 
Stanley Blend, 459., reduced trom... . Lan 600 
UnaoSlored Japan, 250., reduced from................. 400 


rose before him, and he shuddered as he 
thought of her grief and broken heart. But 


No answer but the 
With growing alarm he searched 


W 





He Quit Right There. 





Richard—By the way, how do you and Miss 
Smart get along? 
William—Oh ! that affair is all over. 
Richard— You don’t mean it ? 
William—You see, I’d made up my mind 
about a week ago to bring matters to a crisis, 
So I began by saying that I had a question I 
wanted to ask her. 
Richard— Yes. i 
William—She tossed her head and said any 
fool could ask questions. 
Richard—And you? 
William—lI merely told her perhaps it would 
be just as well then to let some fool ask my 
question.— Boston Transcript. 





Dress goods may have intrinsic merit and 
t lack the possibility of perfect draping. 
ithout perfect draping it is in vain that the 
goods be costly or the modiste Parisian. 
draping is the charm which gives grace to a 
woman. This is one particular in which Priest- 
ley’s famous dress fabrics stand unrivalled. 
is universally known that they wear bet- 
ter than other fabrics, but they drape with a 
grace which endears them to the «sthetic 
sense of every fastidious woman. Ladies should 
remember the trade mark, “ 7'e Varnished 
Board,” on which each piece of Priestley’s dress 
goods is rolled. These goods are for sale by 
W. A. Murray & Co., Toronto. 





Miss Palisade—The idea of Mr, Fiddleback 
sending me thirty roses for my birthday. Do 
you suppose he suspects how old I am? 

Miss Summit—I don’t know. He asked me 
if I thought that would be enough.—New York 
Herald. 


Mr. Binks—I see by this paper that hair-pins 
were invented in 1545, and——” 
Mrs, Binks— Dear me! 
women buttoned their shoes and unlocked 
trunks before that ?—Chicayo Inter-Ocean, 


Physicians, 





the world over, endorse it; 
babies and children like the 
taste of it. Weak mothers 
respond readily to its nour- 
ishing powers, 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
is the life of the blood, the 
maker of sound flesh, solid 
bones and lung tissue, and 
the very essence of nourishment. 
Don't be deceived by Substitutes! 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. & $1. 


438 Spadina Ave. 


and Palms 





Telephone 1654 


For Spring and Summer. 


FRUIT SALINE 





NATURE'S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 


BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


How do you suppose 


ALBX. M, WESTWOOD 


Choicest Cut Flowers 


Cut Roses, Etc. | 


Mal. orders receive special at- 
tention. 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such ae 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirrte Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint, 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 


here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick hi 


ead 

is the bane of so many lives that here {s whers 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure i 
while others do not 

Carrer's Lirrte Liver Pitzs are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 


| 
| 
| — all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CABTER MEDICINE C0., New York. 


| inal Fil Smal) Dose, Small Priva 





THE 
LIFE QUESTION 


of sickness 1s, 
rhe stomach 
relishes the 


In everv serious case 
what to give the patient 
may refuse all else, but it 
soothing, tonic ettects ot 


RADAMS MICROBE KILLER 


Distress varishes and strength returns 
as if by magic, because this remedy re 
stores the appetite and makes perfect 
the digestion It has saved the life of 
thousands children and adults. It 
never can do harm. Buy it direct from 
your nearest druggist 


In 40 Oz. Bottles, Formula on 
Label. Price $1. 


BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES 


Head Office at 120 King St. W., Toronto 
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Telephone 217 


GRENADIER ICE & 
COAL CO. 


| RATES—$1.50 per month for ten pounds daily; each 
additional five pounde only coste lo. per day extra. 


| THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
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Dry KindlingWo 


|HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone L470 or send Post Oard. 
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Music. 





HE closing concert of the College 

of Music for the season 

189394 was held in Massey 

Music Hall on Monday evening 

last. An immense audience was 

present, completely filling the 

large edifice, many being unable 

to gain admittance. The programme embraced 

a number of standard ensemble compositions 

by representative composers for the piano, in 

the rendering of which an orchestra assisted, 

the pianists being selected from among the 

most talented pupils of the director, Mr. 

Torrington. Other teachers represented 

were Miss Reynolds, in the vocal depart- 

ment, Herr Klingenfeld, violin, and Herr 

Ruth, ’cello. Among the vocalists were also 

several pupils of Mr. Torrington. An inter 

esting feature of the evening was the presen- 

tation by Mayor Kennedy of the medals, diplo- 

mas and certificates to the pupils who obtained 

honors in the recent examinations. Miss 

Caniff was successful in gaining the Governor- 

General's medal for the best musical composi- 
tion. The programme was as follows : 


) Capriccio Brilliante, Op. 22, 
P.ano and Orcheetra—Oap a 


Mise Florence Turner. 


Vooal Duo—Of Fair Wand (Maritana)............-- Wallace 
Mise Maud Snarr and Mr. Richardson. 
V.olin— Adagio, from Concerto.... Viotti 
Mise Yokome. 
Vocal, with Violin Obligato—Ave Maria............ Millard 
Mies Susie Herson and Mr. Welsman. 
. Schumann 


Piano and Orchestra—Concertetucke, Op °2 
Miss McLaughlin. 
Vocal—I Know That My Redeemer Liveth (Messiah). Handel 
Mise Louise Mc Kay. 
Piano and Orchestra—Polonaise, Op. 25.........-- Chopin 
Miss Dease. 
Vocal— On Might) Pens (Creation)...... 
Miss Maud Snarr. 
Violin—7th Concerto, let Movement.............. DeBeriot 
Mr. Frank Weleman. 
Vocal Duo—O Maritana (Maritans).. 
Mrs. McGann and Mr. Rundle. 
Vocal— Gypsy Chorus (Bohemian Gir!) 
College Vocal Club. 
Conducted by Miss Norma KR +ynolds. 
Vocal— Une nuit de Mai Goring-Thomas 


....Haydo 


Wallace 


Mies Ronar. 


; | Andante from Concerto No. 2 .... Romberg 
"Callo— Springbrunnen...........- David ff 
Mise Massie. 

Vocal—My Heart at Thy Sweet Voice ..... Saint-Saens 

Mre. McGann. 
P.apo and Orchestra—Op. 11, Concerto E Minor, (1st 
Movement).......... Chopin 
Mise Fannie Sallivan. 
Voca!—For All Eternity ean sewehienee Masecheroni 
Mise Kimberly. 
P ano and Orchestra—Andante and Finale (@ Minor 
Concertc ) Mendelesohn 


Mr. Frank Weleman. 
. 

A delightful pianoforte recital was given at 
the Conservatory of Music on Wednesday 
evening of last week by Mr. W. H. Sherwood, 
the eminent American pianist, whose annual 
recitals under the auspices of the above-named 
institution are now looked forward to with so 
much pleasure by all lovers of pianoforte 
music. Mr. Sherwood was in one of his best 
moods and played most brilliantly the pro- 
gramme of modern and classical works chosen 
for the occasion. Vocal selections were sung 
by pupils of Signor d’Auria at intervals during 
the recital, thus lending agreeable variety 
toa very enjoyabie and instructive evening. 
Mr. Sherwood was occupied at the Conserva- 
tory on Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday of 
last week examining candidates in the piano- 
forte department of that progressive school of 
music, an unusually large number presenting 
themselves for examination. 


Mr. H. N. Shaw, teacher of elocution and 
vocai music at the Conservatory of Music, lef 
for Europe on Thursday last in order to spend 
several months of travel and study in the great 
art and educational centers of the Old World. 
Mr. Shaw will visit Germany, France, Austria, 
Switzerland, Italy, Holland. Belgium and 
Great Britain. While in Germany he pur- 
poses attending the MBayreuth  festivai. 
Previous to his departure Mr, Shaw was pre- 
sented with a beautiful scarf-pin by his 
graduating class in elocution. 


A very successful piano recital by pupils of 
Mr. J. D. A. Tripp was given in the music hall 
of the Conservatory on Friday evening last. A 
arge audience was present and an attractive 
and representative programme of music was 
carried out in a ssanner which evoked the 
enthusiastic applause of those present. The 
assistance of the Conservatory String (Juar- 
tetce, with vocal numbers by pupils of Signor 
d'Auria and Mrs. Bradley, combined to make a 
charming recital and one which reflected most 
creditably upon Mr. Tripp and those associated 
with him in the programme. Following are 
the pianoforte selections rendered during the 
evening: 


Air de Ballet, Op. 3 
Mise Gertrude Marling 


Chau Inade 


Liebestraume No Lie zt 
Mr. J. Parnell Morrie 

Impromptu, Op. 90, Ne. 2 Schubert 

Mies Ella Howe. 

Berceuee, Op Ohopin 

Mies Laura Beecroft. 
Kammer noi-Ostrow 

Mies Maggie Birrell. 


Rubinstein 
Maror, Op. 69 Hollaender 
Miss Ida C. Hughes 
Intermezzo from Cavalleria Rusticans 
Mies F Josephine Brouse 
Accompanied by Conservatory String ‘) 1artette 
Holherg Suite 
Mise Amy M. M. Grahame, Mus. Bac., A T.0.M 
A'leg retto (from D Major Concerto) 
Mice Florence Brown. 
Accompanied by Conservatory String ‘)uartette 
and second piano. 
Reverie du Soir and Marche Militaire, from Ls 
Suite Algerienne Saint-Saens 
First piano, Miss Amy M M. Grahame, Mus. Bac. A T O.M 
Second piano, Mise Ida O. Hughes. 
. 


Mascagni 


Grieg 


Mczart 


Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, Mus, Bac., Oxon, 
F. R. C. O., teacher of theory at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, has been appointed 
organist of the Church of the Ascension, 
duties to begin in September. The officials of 
the church are to be congratulated upon so 
excellent a selection, Although but a com- 
paratively short time resident in Toronto, Mr. 
Anger has already established a reputation for 
cultured musicianship which piaces him in 
the front rank among the musicians of this 
country. In the particular sphere of work for | 


which he has been engaged by the authorities 
of the Church of the Ascension, his previous 
record in England warrants one in anticipating 
the most excellent results. For four years pre- 
ceding his departure from England for Toronto 
he held the important position of orffanist and 
choirmaster at Ludlow parish church, and 
during this time succeeded in building up a 
choir which gained more than a local reputa- 
tion for the general excellence of its work. 
Mr. Anger spends his summer vacation in 
England, leaving for New York to-day, whence 
he takes passage for Liverpool. 


A soiree musicale by pupils of the Conserva- 
tory of Music was held in Association Hall on 
Monday evening last. Notwithstanding the 
exceedingly hot weather a large and critical 
audience assembled. The following excellent 
programme was admirably carried out and 
much appreciated by those present : 

QUO iis ciiessccwiel O Sanctieelma................4. Lux 
Mies May Hamilton. 
Vocal (Duet)......... The Fisherman...... +. .ee+-Gabueel 
Mre. J. A. McGolpin and Mise Ella Robbine. 


Piano (Duo) ...D Minor Concerto.............. Mczart 
Mr. Dorsey A. Chapman. 
Mr. V. P. Hunt, 2nd Piano. 
ee The Lost Ohord...... Sullivan 
Miss Annie E. Ball. 
POND. 6 vos ccscutecnes Valee Caprice............ Rubinstein 
Mise May Kirk patrick. 
VO cae save seesane Ernani, Involami............... Verdi 
Master Percy Hambly 
GIER. 5... ccenee ..Offertoire D Msjor............. Batiste 
Mies Florence Easton. 
Vocal .. Robert, My Beloved, (From Robert). . Meyerbeer 


Mrs. F. E. Burritt. 
BUG. ccvevsese ...March, D flat, Op. 69 
Mies Ida C. Hughes. 


.Hollaender 


Vocal Jewel Song (From Faus') .... Gounod 
Mise Marjorie Ratcliffe. 
GORE. 6 es asccvessed Grand Choeurin D..... ....Guilmant 
Mise Jessie rerry. 
VOOM... cccscece Ave Maria, (Madre Santa) ..Mascagni 


Mies Anna C. Laidlaw. 
String () sartette..Andante con Moto, From ()aar- 
SS SREP Ce rac cccessreaccsercocesevenes Schubert 
Mies Lena M. Hayes, A.T.0.M., 1st Violin. 
Mice Lillian Norman, 2nd Violir. 
Mies Ethelind G. Thomas, A.T.C.M , Viola. 
Signor Giuseppe Dinelli, ‘Cello 


WO vc snus ceunesnns O Mio Fernando. «+ ++-Don!zettl 
Mies Bertha Dewart 
PUMEB s o:c0.00% Rhepsodie Hongroise. No. 12.. Liszt 


Mies Frkr ziska Heinrich. 
Vocal. .More Regal in his Low Estate, (From Reine 


| eerey ay ere rerr 4s beabeeeee . Gounod 
Miss Eldred Macdonald. 
O gan SWORE EDs nk 66cdeeence Calkin 
Mrs. James Olarke. 
A Service of Praise was held at Erskine 


Presbyterian church on Wednesday evening 
of last week under the direction of Mr, Arthur 
Hewitt, organist and choirmaster of the church. 
Assistance was rendered by Miss M. Rat- 


cliffe, soprano ; Miss Edith J. Miller, contralto; | 


Mr. Malcolm W. Sparrow, tenor; Mr. W, Mills, 
bass ; Miss Martha Smith, B.E., elocutionist ; 
and Mr. J. Lewis Browne, organist. A feature 
of the evening was the excellent work of the 
choir in a number of anthems chosen exclu- 
sively from the melodious and effective works 
of that most popular of American church com- 
posers, Harry Rowe Shelley. The soloists were 
all successful and their efforts were warmly 
appreciated by the large audience present. 
Special mention should be made cof Mr, 
Browne's remarkably clever organ playing, his 
work being characterized by abundant tech- 
nical facility, charming musical conception 
and admirable style generally. The hymn 
singing by choir and congregation was as 
usual both hearty and musically effective, a 
combination too seldom met within the aver- 
age church. 


The music hall of the College of Music was 
crowded on Friday evening of last week on 
the occasion of a piano recital by advanced 
pupils of Mr. H. M. Field. A very exacting 
programme was presented, including concertos 
and solos by Beethoven, Mozart, Reinecke and 
Liszt. The Reinecke F sharp minor concerto 
was, I understand, given in part for the first 
time in Toronto. Mr. Field presided person- 
ally at the second piano in the orchestral 
accompaniments to the concertos, being as- 
sisted by an efficient string quartette, the 
ensemble being unusually gratifying. It is 
needless to say that those taking part 
ably upheld the enviable reputations won 
by them during the past season as pupil artists 
of an exceptionally high order of excellence. 
Following are the pianoforte numbers pre- 


sented : 
Piano Concerto in C minor......... Beethoven 
Adagio and Allegro (Rondcx ). 
Mise Gunther. 
Piano Concerto in D minor Mczut 
Allegro (Reinecke cader z ). 
Miss Mary Mars. 
Piane Concerto in G major Ssethoven 
Andante con moto (Rondo) 
Miss Topping. 
Plano Concerto in F sharp minor Reinecke 
Adagio, Finale (allegro con bric ) 
Mrs. Lee. 
Piano Campzanells . Liz’ 
Mise Topping. 


Vocal solos were effectively rendered during | 


the evening by Misses Hilliard and Paul. Miss 
Massie contributed two ‘cello solos and Miss 
Yokome a violin solo, retiecting the greatest 
credit upon themselves and their respective 
teachers. * 

Miss Ida Field and Mr. H. M. Field left for 
Europe on Tuesday afternoon last for the 
summer. 


friends in tnat genial old city. A subsequent 
visit will be made to Bayreuth, that Mecca of 
those terrible creatures known to the fossil 
element as ** Wagnerites.” 
Antwerp, Cologne and other centers of music 


will be visited, the tourists returning about | 


August 30. i 

Mr. Walter H. Robinson, choirmaster of the 
Church of the Redeemer, sailed on Wednesday 
last from New York for Europe, where he pur 
poses spending the summer in pursuit of 
further knowledge concerning the art divine 
as related more particularly to voice culture. 
Mr. Robinson, like all progressive spirits, will 
also visit Bayreuth, Previous to his departure 
the choir under his charge presented Mr 
Robinson with a handsome and substantial 
token of their esteem for him as amananda 
musician, in the form of a well filled purse of 
money. Mr. Robinson returns about Sep 
tember 1. 

Sousa’s incomparable band gave several de- 
lightful concerts in Massey Music Hal! on 
Friday and Saturday of last week. The ar- 
tendance at these splendid events was only 
fair, notwithstanding the very reasonable 
prices charged for admission. The band 
played with a charming quality of tone anda 
refreshing abandon throughout. The general 


While abroad, several weeks will be | 
spent in Leipsic visiting Mr. Field’s numerous | 


Berlin, Munich, | 


balance of tone appears somewhat richer than 
on the occasion of the last visit of this fine 
band to Toronto. The reeds also seem to have 
gained in smoothness, this cection of the band 
surpassing anything I have yet heard on this 
side of the Atlantic. As in the case of the 
festival during the week previous, sundry 
kicks were made in the columns of a dis- 
gruntled evening paper as to assumed exorbi- 
tant charges for admission to the concerts. 
The fact that the festival committee, not- 
withstanding splendid houses at the majority 
of the festival concerts, have come out ‘with a 
very modest surplus, proves that any smaller 
rates for tickets would have resulted: in 
financial loss. As it was, the prices charged 
were not more than one half what would have 
been necessary had the festival been held in 
any other of our public halls. The privilege of 
erecting a splendid hall such as Mr. Massey 
has presented to the citizens of Toronto seems 
to include, in the opinion of some soreheads, 
the further obligation of providing expen- 
sive concerts free of charge with chromos, 
lager beer and sandwiches thrown in gratis. 
Unfortunately the millennium has not yet ar- 
rived, MODERATO, 
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Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 

H. N. SHAW, BA, Principal. 

Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics. Voice Oniture, Literature. 
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R. V. P. HUNT 
a Pupll of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Cshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, ony. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Residence. 104 Maitland Street 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Toronto Male Chorus Club. 

Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin. 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagement. Toronte Conservatory of Music 

and 20 featon Street, Toronto 


I LOYD N. WATKINS 
od 303 CHURCH STREBST 


Thorough instruction on ‘Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS, WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano — of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


lee’ ns. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms. address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue 





Toronto College of Music (Ltd.) 


(Affi iated with the University of Toronto.) 


Annual Public Concert 


WILL BE GIVEN IN 


THE MASSEY MUSIC HALL 


ON 


Monday Evening, June 25th, 1894 


AT EIGHT O'CLOCK. 


Tickets of Admiseion may be obtained upon application 
atthe College. Those desiring to reserve seats may do 80 
at Messrs. Nordhelmers, King street, upon payment of 26 
cente. Pian open June 21, 22, 23 and 24. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, GEO. GOODERHAM, 
Musical Director. President. 


M®& J. TREW GRAY 
Of London, Eng. 
Papil of the celebrated teacher and composer, Sig. Ordorado 
Barri. Mr. Trew Gray instructs his pupils in the Lamperti 
method and only genuine O!d Italian system of vocal art 
This syetem has produced all the greatest singers of the 
century. Velice Prodaction a Specialty. (Open for 
engagemente). Apply 287 Church Street, Toronto. 








R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof: Martin Krauee, Hann von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra) 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Addreses—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


W. F. HARRISON 
* Organtet and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Stracban School, Mies Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road - - Besedale 


M® H. KLINGENFELD 
| CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


| ; in for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 
505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


MB®s. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 

body Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne &t. 


M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


TEACHER OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 


M'ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 18 Wellesley Street 


W, J: McNALLY, 
® Late of Leipszic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 82 Suseex Avenue. 


KUCHENMEISTER 

° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 

Giate a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 

ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 

and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 

Studio, Messrs. A. & 8. Nordheimer’s 
15 Ming Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. 


EZORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Bapje, Guitar and Mandolin Soleist 
Will receive pa ane concert engayemente. 


Telephone 980. 


Inetructor of Vareit: jo, Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Preebyterian Ladies’ College. 


Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Masic, 12 Pembroke &t, 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Charch 
Piano, Organ and Masical Theor 
46 Phebe t 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LENE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instre 
ments 


we are Manufactu 


REMEMBER Publishers and Gen 


Dealers in everything pertaining to: 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (is 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Torente 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 





CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Holy Trinity Church 


Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodiet Churcb 


18, 20 & 22 #t, Alban‘’s Ftreet - - TORONTO 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist ard Accompanist 
| TRACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Sireet Fast 











LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Orgar, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 130 Mutual Street 


A/[R. H. W. WEBSTER 
Late of Milan, Italy 


Choirmaster St. Peter’s Church, Prefs seor of Voice Culture 
at the Toronto College cf Music, wiqhes to notify that he 
bas taken as studio Room 25, Oddfellows’ Hall, corner 
Yonge ard College Streete. Communicatione may aleo be 


| sddregeed to him at the Arlington Hotel. 
MES. H. W. WEBSTER 


Teacher cf the Mandolin at Toronto Conservatory 
cf Music, pupil «f Signori Gautlero and Giuseppe of Milan, 
will receive pupils for complete instruction on the Mando- 
lin, Neapolitan method. Apply Toronto Conservatory of 


Music or Arlington Hotel. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master and Conductor 


Gives instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerta 
Concerta directed. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 








Mss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto Oolleze of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 


instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 





Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
Open for concert engagements 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


instracter of Piano and Organ at the Teronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence - + 605 Church Street 


W H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Cariton Street Met hooist Church. 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and an 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory cf Music, 


MES: J. W. BRADLEY 
virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 

Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 


by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, - 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Mueic forniched for Ba le, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 
Any number cf mosiciang supplied on shortest notice. Alli 
the latest p: pular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerte, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 


35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 





CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus, Bac. 

Of the Conservatorie cf Parie, France, 

COMPOSER AND TEACHER 
Will be pleased to introduce students to any of the teachers 
or musical {netitutions of London, and to procure suitable 
board and lodging for them or for apy visitors to London. 

22 Portland Terrace 
Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, Eugland 





permapently cured under 


STAMMERING pecsrsov, cored, unde 


Vece System No advance ter, Address CHURCH'S 
AUSO-VOCE SCHOOL, 2 Wilten Crescent. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Vonge Street 
Py tlie Urs ese 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and KEPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins a: 4 


‘Celos on han«. Violine bought, eold or taken { ohan, 
by paying difference, Repairing old violine a epectalty. R 
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S UMM E R For Teachers and 
SESSION others during 
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July and August : 

Central Business College $ 


SOOOSOO OOO OOOOS 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrara Swe., Toronte, Oat 


Unquestionably Casada’s Greatest Com- 
mercial Scheol 
Special circulars for Summer Classes. Call or 
write for one. Our school is in session the entire 
year. Now ie the best time to enter 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principele. 
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ERMAN PENSION 


D'-eeted by Fraulein Hofmann) No. 66 HOMEWOOD 
AVENUE. German Classes on W 

Fraulein Hofmann, who has been very 
man tuition, has vacancies for some extra pupils, and re- 
celves young ingion, who pave a advantage of Gommen 
conversation, being @ enly language spoken 
“DIE PENSION.” : 
















Edward Lye & Sons 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Cook’s Presbyterian Church 











GEORGE GOODERHAM, 


June 30, 1894 





DENTISTRY. 


a, 


R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
A #. HARRIS 


163 Sherbourne St. D en t i st 


OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. On) 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for ite finieh, beauty and great durability. 

DR, ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Str 
Over the new OC. PS R. Officea _ _— 


ALCOLM W. SPARROW, Dentist 
N, W. cor. Spsdina ard Queer St. Toronto. 
Special Attention Paid to Painless Operating 
Teiephone 2594 

















R's K & EDWARDS 
DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 


8. E. Cor. Richmond and Yonge Streets 
(Up-etair:) 
—_— attention given to the preservation of the natura) 





R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
vadfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts; 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tonomro. 








MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Houre—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


| ena B. HALL, M.D., Homecopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 

Diseages of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 

women. Houre—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, rose. 
60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Molee, Warte, Birthmarke and all Facial Blex- 
iehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


G. B. FOSTER 


he 
~ 
SV. THE FORUM, ccr. Yoxos and Guerarp Sre. 





Addrees— 


















ARTISTS. 


HE SOCIETY OF ARTS OF CANADA, 
Limited, is well known in Toronto 
and any person you write to will tell 

you that we a'e Toronto’s leading attrac- 
tion. We require an agent in each out- 
side town, and we accept both ladies and 
gentlemen who must move in good society 
and be willing to devote at least two 
hours daily to our work. The oceupation 
is a happy one ard from $5 to $10 per 
week can easily be made by active per- 
sons. Our painticg of ‘‘ Tne Blacksmith” 
exhibited in the window has attracted 
100.000 pecple in two weeks, and the 
crowds continue to come. 

Write for particulars. No trouble to 
send them whether you wish to be an 
agent or not. 


F E. GALBRAITH, Manager 
108 and 110 King St West, Toronto 
In Oil and Water Oolors. 


PORTRAIT --- IVORY MINIATURES 


MISS ESITH HEMMING 
Room 70, Confederation Life Building, Toronto. 


: W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


Kodaks 


Premos, $12 to $30 
Night Hawk, $6.50 
Send for New Catalogue. 


J G RAMSEY & CO. 
89 BAY STREET - - TORONTO 


lf You Want the Lisi ae 
Best Photographs 


Take the Boat to Hamilton 
and patronize 


We have a yood Toronto TRADE. 
___ Studio, opp. Post Office 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED w 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeame, 6 for 250.; Panele, 6 for 60c.; Diamonds, 6 for 
503, Lantern Siidee made to order Bromide enlarge- 
ments. Crayons. Prizting for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph, . 











S# ERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teoronte, "Phone 1641 


COMPARED WITH THE FIGURES 
OF THE PRECEDING YEAR'S BUSINESS 
THE 
SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 
OF THE 
Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Comp’y 


SHOWS THE FOLLOWINS: 





New Business isoued ..... 2... cece cues $2,490,210 
Tmorense Over 1892)... 6... cece cece 407,960 

Grow income.. fren vtveusiee 287,840 
(inorease over 1892) sites 45,625 
Assets Slet December, 18¥3......... iodreks 673,788 
(Imonease over 1892)................4.. 187,671 
Surplus on Policy holders’ A: vount.............. 164,698 
(Imorease over 1892)............... 80,922 


Showing « total Insurance in force at let Jaouary, 1804, ef 


nearly NINE MILLION DOLLARS. 

JOHN F. ELLIA, 
President. Mavaging Director. 

GEO. A. STERLING, Seoretary. 
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Social and Personal. 






LD St. Andrew's 
church was packed 
with people to 
witness the wed- 
ding of Miss 
Margeurite 
Hirst and Mr, 
}/ Joseph Whyte 
on Tuesday 
evening. Though 
the crowd was 
immenseand 
the heat some- 
thing terrific, the service was not marred by 
any noise or irreverence on the part of the 
sightseers, The gravity and impressive man- 
ner of Dr, Milligan seemed to have some in- 
fluence in the direction of proper behavior, 
much to the credit of the onlookers, who often 
quite lose sight of their own ill-conduct in 
the interest and excitement of watching a 
wedding. Miss Hirst, who was escorted by 
her brother, wore a plain and elegant wedding 
gown of cream. fille, with enormous sleeves, 
and carried white roses. The traditional veil 
and orange flowers were also worn. The maid 
of honor, Miss Edith Hirst, looked, as usual, 
very pretty and graceful in a simply made 
white frock, with large hat and silver crook 
crowned with marguerites, The three brides- 
maids, Misses Hirst, Whyte and Bertram, wore 
heliotrope and white striped crepon frocks, 
large Leghorn hats, with ribbons and 
tips, and also carried crooks with the 
bride’s name-flower. Mr. T. Whyte was best 
man, and the obride’s usher was Mr. 
Sinclair. Messrs, Whatmough, Ziller, Heron 
and Langley attended to the seating 
of the guests. After the ceremony Mr. 
and Mrs. Whyte received in their own 
new house on Winchester street, and the 
guests offered congratulations and supped 
daintily to the music of an Italian orchestra. 
The bride and groom afterwards left their 
friends to enjoy a dance under the chaperon- 
age of Mrs, Hirst and her married daughters, 
Mrs, Fox of Detroit and Mrs. Tyler of 
Toronto, A roomful of presents was displayed 
upstairs and included many handsome and 
useful articles, 








Peninsular Park Hotel 

The advent of continued hot weather brings 
up the question of where is the best and 
coolest place to spend the summer or holiday 
season. 

To anyone who has’ been to the Pensular 
Park Hotel and knows of its many advant- 
ages a3 a summer resort, both as regards the 
natural beauty of the Park and surround. 
ings, strict attention to the comfort and con- 
venience of guests and the delightful cooi- 
ness of the atmosphere, even in the hottest 
days of summer, this question is easily an- 
swered, 

Physicians recommend the bracing air and 
pure spring water of Lake Simcoe, not only for 
those who are ailing, but for everyone. The 
hotel is very carefully managed, being under 
the personal supervision of Mr. M. McConnell, 
the proprietor, whose reputation will ensure 
the best of everything for his guests. Table 
unsurpassed. For rates apply to the manager, 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Barrie. 


Every ~~ 
Careful 
Housekeeper 


Should secure a copy of our complete 
Illustrated Price List and Catalogue 
for the following reasoas 





. It gives in convenient form a complete list of everything 
that le desirable in the grocery line. 

It qaotes the lowest cash price for all varieties of high 
grade groceries. 

3rd. It gives considerable information about the manu- 
facture of goode and how they shou'd be prepared. 

{s serves as a ready reference for prices and varieties of 
xoods even when ordering from other dealers. 

5 The third page demonstrates that parties living ata 
distance can order as conveniently as though living right 
la the neighborhood. 


Copy mailed to any address without charge. 


MacWILLIE BROS. 
GROCERS 
Confederation Life Building 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond 
TORONTO 





Going Away 
for ‘“‘the First’’? 


Se sure and take with you a good supply of 


CHEAP 
SUMMER NOVELS 


We have the latest novels in paper 
covers Call and see them, or tele 
phone us for the books you want. 


] lephone 1680, 
BAIN’S BOOK STORE 
53 King Street East - - 


Toronto 
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Fourteen Miles of the Grandest Soenery in the World Along 
the Bank of the Niagara River from ( 1eenstown to 
Chippewa has been made accessivle by the 


Niagara Falls Park & River Ry. 


The best equipped Electric Line on the Continent. 


DOUBLE TRACK. NO DUST. NO SMOKE. 
NO CINDERS. 
Connecting at Q aeenston with Chippewa, Cibola, and Ohio- 
ora; at Caippewa with Columbian for Baffalo, and at 
Niagara Falls, Ont., the station is but a minute’s walk 
from the Grand Trank depot. 


See From the Observation Cars: 


Q 1eenston Heights, Brock’s Monument, The Gorge, The 
Whirlpool and Whirlpool Rapids, The Csnadian Park, 
The American and Horseshoe Falis, Toe Dufferin 
Islands, The Rapids above the Falls and all the 
other beauties of that Panorama of Nature. 

Cars stop at all points of interest. 

Sunday echoole and societies furnished with every aoc- 
commodation and special rates quoted oa application by 
mail or in person to ROSS MACKENZ‘E, Manager, Niag- 
ara Falls, Uat., Toronto Offixe, northeast corner King and 
Yonge streets. 


IF YOU 
ARE BUILDING | 
A HOUSE | 


We can be of service to you | 


in several ways. Stained 
Glass, for instance, on re- | 
ceipt of sizes we send colored | 
sketches on approval. Wall- 
papers are our special forte. 
Our stock is unapproached in 
the Dominion. Wood Floors 
are now becoming a necessary 
part of every good house. | 
We make them in the best 
style, and send designs and 
estimates. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


92 to 96 BAY ST 


GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


110 Yonge Street 
IN LADIES’ BOOTS AND SHOES 


Cooper & Smith’e Hand-sewed Welts, Dongola, Button, 
regular price, $4, selling for $3: Hand turn, Dongola, But- 
ton, regular price $2, selling for 3125; Common Sense 
Dongola, Batton, regular price $2 and $2 50, selling for 
$150. Men’s Tan Oxfords isum $1 up. Oali early and 
secure GREAT BARGAINS. 











Elegant colored Canvas Oxfords 
for ladies’ wear are the neweet and 
moet fashionab'e goods for the 
hot weather. We have them 
in American make, 
beautifully finished, 
at $250 per palr. 


Seo them in our 
wiadows. 






as aan b 
<7 


The J. D. KING CO, Ltd.. 79 King St. East 


White Canvas Shoes 
AT HALF PRICE 

In order to reduce our large and varied 

stock we have decided to sell for the next 

thirty dave all our Ladies’ Whiie 

Canvas Shoes at Half Price. 


A GENUINE SALE 


Nothing cooler, lighter or more 
comfortable for summer wear. 







H & C. 
BLACHFORD 

83 to 89 
Ming St. East, 

Torente 








AKEHURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of Imebriety @piam Babit 
and Nervous Diseases. Deubie Chisride of Gold 
Bystem The beet eqaipced and most delightfully risa 
ated health resort wisbla 100 miles cf Toroote. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breez & For full information 
apply Roem 2%, Bank ef Commerce Chambors 
Terente, or The Medica! Superintendent, Gak- | 
ville, Ont. 


TORON 


our Choice 


An unusually large number of handsome patterns are shown 


in ovr annual spring stock-reduction sale of Carpets and Lace 
Curtains this June. And since the best patterns are usually 
first to go, we would ask you to come before the variety is de- 
pleted. Everything we offer was imported by us direct, and 


expressly for this sea-on’s tre 
cases are fixed at our first cost of the goods. 
Carpets the prices are still less. 


FOSTER & PENDER 


Toronto's Great Carpet House, 


14 16 Kine St. Easr. 





Niagara Falls ...T 


ade, and the clearing prices in many 
For remnants of 











come again, and with its ap- 
proach comes the assurance that 
summer is at hand with all of its inspir- 
ing grandeur and vegetable beauty. 
June is indeed a month to be appreci- 
ated because of its general beauty and 
inspiration. Then, too, it usually brings 
the necessity for chahge of raiment, as 
the warm weather is rapidly approach- 
ing, so that humanity is willing to lay 
aside the outer garments and dress in 
those appropriate to warm weather. 
Having just received a fine line of light 
summer tweeds and flannels suitable 
for the approaching weather, would ask 
my patrons and the public generally to 
call and inspect before purchasing else- 
where. The workmanship and ability 
to give an opinion in dress can be had 
from the Fashionable Tailoring Estab- 
lishment or 
HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block, Toronto. 


Watson’s Mexiean 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and flavor. 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 


Turkish Baths 





ecl7nl*® Telephone 1286 
wn (204 KING STREET WEST 


These baths are the fisest in Canada, being equal to any 
on this continent. Recommended for Coughs, Colds, Rheu- 
matism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Imperfect Circulation, Liver 
and Kidney Complaints, and being a positive cure for La 
Grippe. These baths are highly recommended by the 
medical profession. Full particulars furnished at the above 
address... THOMAS T. COOK, Proprietor. 


> 





Grimsby 
Park 


The Great Canadian 
Summer Resort 


Situated on the south shore of Lake Oatario, midway 
between Niagara Falis and Hamilton. 


SEASON OF 1884... 


The best talent on the Continent of Amerioa has been 
gecured f r Sermo ae, Lectures, Concerts, etc 

The National School of Oratory and Elocation 
will hold ite summer seasion from Jaly 6 to August 15. 

Sunday &chool Congress will be held from August 
13 to 24, 

Physical Culture Classes during July and August. 

The Park contains about a hundred acres of forest and 
greeneward, over two hundred cottages, two large hotels, 
general store, telegraph offices, post offive eto. The Park 
Temple, the most unique structure in America, will hold 
about tix thousand people. Grounds lighted by electricity. 
Excellent beach for bathiog and boating. Grand Trunk 
station on the grounds. Steamere will make regular stated 
trips between Toronto and the Park. 

Mlustrated programmes, giving full partioulare on all 
pointe, will be sent free on application to Mr. B. O, FAIR- 
FIELD, Treasurer, St. Catharines, 

NOAH PHELPS, President, Merritton. 

W. C. WILKINSON, Seoretary, Toronto. 





‘HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


—— 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive oure for Rheumatic and Nervous affsctions. 


ear round. 
Orne an beautifal place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. _ . 
ra ee R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 


NIAGARA-ON-THB-LAEKE 


HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 


$1.50 to $2.50 per day. $8 to $12 por week. 
Special rates to families. Saturday afternoon to Monday 
meleies $3. Baautifally situated on the lake. Firat-clasa 
in every respect. MRS. DUCKWORTG, Manager. 


HOTEL LOUISE 


LORNE PARK 


OPENS MAY 24th 


Special rates for June: 


MONREITH HOUS 
IS NOW OPEN 


For summer guests, ladies and gentlemen, or families. 


Under new management. Address— 
MRS. M. E. ALLEN 








HANLAN'S 
POINT 


TO SATUR DAY NIGHT. 












HE beautiful month of June has 








...Muskoka... 


Nicely Situated on Milford Bay, Lake Muskoka 


Has accommodation for eighty guests. 


References—Crossly and Hunter, St. Thomas. Ont.; 


Daily mail. 


Post oftice on premises. 


T. Maulings, Port Hope, Ont.; H. H. Williams, Toronto. 


Terms—$7 per week ; $1.25 per day. 





Special rates for families 


R. STROUD, Proprietor. 





VIEW OF BAY AND BOAT HOUSES 


SUMMIT HOUS 


' Rose Point — 
‘Sweet Chocolate| Summer Hotel 


This hotel is newly erected, with all modern improve- 
ments, situated on the 


South Channel of the Georgian Bay 


1} Miles from the Town of Parry Sound 


In the best fishing and hunting grounds in the Dominion. 
Scenery and grounds delightful. Steamboatse daily be- 
tween Midland and Penetanguishene. Boats and guides 
in connection. Unsurpassed for Bathing. Terma §1 50 
to $2 per day. Reasonable weekly rates. Telegraph and 


telephone communivation. 
W. F. THOMPSON, Prop. 


Post office addrees: Parry Sound, Ont. 


CECEBE HOUSE 


MUSKOKA, ONT. 


ON 


Lake Cecebe, the ‘‘ Killarney” of Canada 


Accessible daily by steamer. A quiet spot for the sum- 
mer months. Good Boating, Fishing, Bathing, &o. Terms 
moderate. WM. A. COWAN, Prop., 

Cecebe P. O., Ont, 

N. B.—P. O. in building. 


THE PARK SIDE INN AND FAMILY 
HOTEL, directly opposite Queen Victoria Park, 
NIAGARA FALLS, Canada side. F. DeLaoy, Proprietor. 
Magnificent view of both Canadian and American Falis 
from the verandahs. Open summer and wiater. Electric 
railway and etreet care connecting with the Grand Trank 
within 100 yards of house. Rates, $2 to $3 per day. Tele- 
phone and Baths 


BEAUMARIS HOTEL 


TONDERN ISLAND 





MUSKOKA LAKE 


EOWARD PROWSE, Proprietor 


BALA FALLS HOTEL 


LAKE MUSKOKA 





If you contemplate visiting Muskoka this 
season write me for terms 


Splendid location near the cefebrated Bala 
Falls. Good fishing and bathing. 


THOMAS CURRIE, Propristor 


Clevelands House 


LAKE ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 





Thie hotel is beautifully situated on the west side of 
Lake Rosseau, and is one of the prettiest places of resort 
on the lake. The bathing beach Is absolutely safe for bath- 
ing and the ouisine firet-class. Steamboat daily. Terme 
moderate. Baseball and Lawn Tennis grounds. 


Cc. J. MINETT, 
Proprietor. 


PROSPECT HOUSE 


Port Sandfield, Muskoka 


This favorite summer resort, charmingly situated at the 
janotion of Lakes Rogsean and Joseph, 800 feet above the 
level of Lake Ontario, ie now open. There is excellent 
accommodation for 160 ce Splendid sandy beach for 
bathing, and the table ie liberally eupplied with everything 
in eeason, NOW OPEN. Terms on application. 


ENOCH COX, Proprietor 


Port Cockburn 
Lake Joseph, Muskoka 


++. The Leading Hotel in Muskoka... 
Beautifully Situated .... Moderate Rates 
Write for circulars. 
HAMILTON FRASER & SONS, Props. 


«oo THE ... 


RASER ~Y 
antey HOUSE 


STANLEY 


| The Most Delightful Summer 
| Resort on the Continent 


Has been thoroughly remodeled and {3 now 


... Open for the Season 


This commodious and well-app2inted hotel, which is now 
under the management of Mr. Thomas Donley, proprietor 
of the Grand Central Hotel, St. Thomas, is situated on the 
Fraser Hill, west of the village of Port Stanley, on the 


NORTH SHORE OF LAKE ERIE 


The high altitude, the _— alrand the grandeur of the 
surrounding scenery make {t an ideal location for spending 
the summer vacation. An incline railway leads to the 
wide and spacious beach, appropriately named the ‘Old 
Orchard Beach of Canada.” Toe Boating, Bathing and 
Fishing are unsurpassed. In the center of a pictureequely 
beautiful section of country, the drives are many and de- 
lightful. A tri-weekly line of boate run to Cleveland across 
the lake, also to Montreal, and the village is but nine miles 
from St. Thomas and eighteen from the city of London, 
affording quick connection via the London & Port Stanle 

| Railway with the Michigan Central and Grand Tru 

! 

' 












Railways. The Harpers’ String Band of London has been 
engaged for the season, and weekly hops will be given. 
The Hotel is firat-clage in all ite appointments. Rates low. 
For rooms and further iuformatfon address— 
THOMAS DONLEY, Prop. Fraser House, 
. Port Stanley, Ont. 


PENINSULAR PARK HOTEL 


Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 





This beautiful summer resort (aine miles from Barrie) 
will be opencd on 


MONDAY, JUNE 18 


Beautiful playgrounds for children, Lawn Tennis Courts, 
Boating, Bathiog and Fishing. The house hasall the latest 
modern improvements, includicg slectric lighting, and will 
be under the most careful management. Table unsur 
passed. Rates reasonable. 


For terms apply— 


M. McOONNELL, 
46 Colborne Street. 


The Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 11 


Under New Management 
Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine lawne 
for Tenants, Croquet, Bowling &c. Exceilent Cuisine. Pare 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lights, &o. 
Musto during meals and in evening. 
M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 








Strawberry 
Island — 


... Lake Simcoe 


HOTEL AND COTTAGES 


ness for the coming season. 

Having the benefit of last year’s experience the manager 
ig prepared to offer greater attractions than ever to guests 
and tourists, and can guarantee the comfort of all who 
may come to the Island. The fishing in the vicinity is ex- 
cellent, and the bathing is unsurpassed and quite safe for 
children. The camping grounds are the finest and most 
conveni+nt to be found about Lake Simcoe. Camping par- 
ties can be supplied with outfit complete ; fishing tackle 
and small boats to be procured right on the spot. 

Families desiring furniehed cottages for the season can 
be accommodated. One feature of the resort ie the fine fruit 
and vegetables raleed in our gardens on the Island and 
supplied to the hotel. 

Our own line of steamers ran daily from Oriilia, copasot- 
=e trains from Toronto and other points. 

terms and all information apply to 


PETER MoINTYRE, General it, 
Rossin House Block. 3 Toronto. 


J = KENNEDY 


| 
Tois popular Sammer Resort is now being put in readi- 
rand Central Hotel, Orillia. 


Or to— 


Rev. J. M. Barkley, Detroit, Mich.; 
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THE BEST ALWAYS RELIABLE 


Heintzman & @’s 
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HEINTZMAN & CO. 


Warerooms, 117 King St. West, Toronto 


UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
vears old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. BAWILTON & CO., Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agente 


Handsome, Sanitary, Durable 


Toronto Steel-Cad Bath & Metal Co, 


4. G. BOOTH, Manager 


123 Queen St. East, Toronto, Can. 


Social and Personal. 


Rev. Manly Benson, D.D., of Ottawa, accom 
panied by Mrs. and Miss Benson, sailed on the 
Parisian last week to spend the summer 
months on the continent. 


Mr, and Mrs. Macfarlane of Jarvis street, the 


Misses Macfarlane, Master Harry Macfarlane | 


and servants left on June 21 for their pretty 


home, Cloverleigh, Round Island, 


will be enjoyed. 
° 


Mr. John T. Norman L. 
Wilcocks, who have for some years held re 
sponsible positions in the Canada Permanent 
Loan and Savings Company, were on Wednes- 
day last, upon severing their connection with 
the company to engage in other fields, each 
presented with a handsome gold watch, chain 
and locket by the officers and staff of the com 
pany asa slight token of the esteem and re 
gard in which they are The presenta 
tion made by Mason in a 
felicitous speech, and was happily responded 
to by the pleased recipients. 


Symons and Mr, 


held. 


was President 


Another June wedding was that of Miss 
Maude Foster, A.T.C.M., well known in 
musical circles, with Mr. H. N. Harwood. The 
ceremony took place at the Sherbourne street 
Methodist church on Wednesday evening last. 
Rev. Thomas Manning officiated. The brides 
maids were Misses Fiorence Brown, Edna 
and Ethel Warrington, while the groom was 
supported by Messrs. W. Ziller, L. T. Topping 
of Buffalo and George Price of Toronto. The 
bride looked charming in a costume of white 
peau desoie. Miss Brown wore pink surah silk, 
and the Misses Warrington cream crepon, while 
little Miss Delia Bridgeland, the pretty maid of 
honor, looked very nice in rainbow siik. All the 
bridesmaids wore gold initial pins set with 
pearls, the gift of the groom. After the cere- 
mony a reception was held at the residence of 
the bride’s father, the number of invited guests 
including visitors from Scotland and many 
points in the United States and Canada. At 
11.30 Mr, and Mrs. Harwood left by the C.P.R. 
for British Columbia and the Pacific coast for 
an extended wedding tour, followed by the 
best wishes of the assembled guests. 


50 


Miss Annie L. Carlyle sailed on Thursday 
for Germany, where she will visit her uncle, 
Dr. W. R. Patton of Cologne, 


Miss Reta Bunton of Burlington is visiting 
Miss Waldie of Rosedale, 


Mr, and Mrs, Northcote are summering at 
Mead’'s Hotel, Center Island. Mr. and Mrs, 
Walter Andrews have taken the Zareba, West 
Point, for the summer, Mr. Jack Small and 


Thousand | 
Islands, where no doubt a delightful summer |} 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Holiday 
Outing 
7 Garments 


The Latest Creations in Midsummer Wear 


Duck Suits, from $2.50 up, all tailor-made. 

Ladies’ Vests and Waistcoats, $1.25 to $3.50. 

Ladies’ Lawn and Cambric Wrapper, $1.25 to $2.75. 

Ladies’ Blouse Waists, in Lawn, Mull, and Cambric, 45c. up.. 


Ladies’ Sailor Hats 
Just opened up another shipment of NEW YORK ideas. 


See the very latest, narrow rim front and back, with wide sides. 
Our stock of Sailors is very large. All ready to wear, 45¢ to $2. 


Blazer Jackets 


In the newest shapes—Cream, Navy, Black and Brown— 
$1.90 to $7. ‘ 


R. WALKER & SONS 


43 KING STREET EAST 


22 
99 


H. E. CLARKE & CoO. 


Just Arrived... 


Repeat orders for this 
season’s 


Purses 
Pocket Books 
Satchels, &c. 


In all the choicest leathers— 


Lizard, Alligator, Snake, 
Seal, Morocco, Russia, &c., 
and latest styles. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 


This store will close at 1 p.m. on Saturdays. 


JS 


LGRUT BE BERT 
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Camping, Cruising 
...and Home Use 


SYMINGTON’S E 
t 


fel | 
2 BINS," 
Ii ; ye 


ALWAYS 
READY AND 
REFRESHING 


Try it ONCK and be CONVINCED 


a 


PIOWEC WEST 





you will be sure to order your supply from the Spa in 
future. Our candy ie manufactured by the taker of first 
prizs af the Chicago Columbian Exposition for fiae work in 


Jaet telephone 788 for a box of our choice candies and | 
this line | 


Sunday at the Hotel Chautauqua, Niagara-on- 
= : : : the-Lake. Among the guests were: Mr, J, B, 
brothers are occupying their house near the | Clarke, Q.C., Mr.G, A, Stimson, Mr, E. R. D, 
lighthouse. Among the newcomers at Mead’s | Applegath, Dr, E. A, Spillsbury, Mr. and Mrs, 
Hotel are: Mr. and Mrs. E. F. Hebden and | Fraser, Miss Virginia Hugel, Mrs. F. C. Bur. 
family, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur VanKoughnet, | Titt, Mrs. Russell, Miss Russell, Miss Clara 
Rev. Dr., Mrs. and Miss Davies, H. P, and! Russell, Mr. J, W. Russell, Master Clarence 
Carlton Davies, Miss Henderson of Kingston, | Russell, Mr. and Mrs, W. C. Crowther and 
Mr, and Mrs. H. P. L, Drayton, Messrs. Muntz, | Child, all of Toronto; Miss M. O. Tayloe of 
Gates, Ross, Parsons and many others, Virginia, and Mrs. M. Knaul and Miss Stella 
. Kaaul of Cincinnati, Ohio, 


Mrs. VanKoughnet of Spadina avenue has 
again left for New York, where she has been 
staying all the spring with her daughter, Mrs. 
A. Nordheimer, who has been for some months 
seriously ili, but Is now recovering. 


A number of our smart people are spending 
the holidays that begin to-day at the Queen's 
Royal Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Lake. There 
promises to be an unusual amount of gaiety 
there for the next few days, including dances 


Mrs. Alfred C. Merritt was At Home to her 
many friends at her charming residence, 20 
Draper street, on Friday. She was assisted by 
Miss Edith Snarr and Miss Ina Merritt, and 
will be At Home every Friday. 


Mrs, Harry Symons and family leave for the 
North-West immediately to join Mr. Symons. 
This popular host and hostess will be missed by 
numberless friends. 


Quite a merry party spent Saturday and 


NIGHT. 


June 30, 1894 


—— 


The [lason & Risch Piano 
2 — As an Investment! 


NE of the surest proofs of the relative popular esti- 
mation of various makes of pianos is the price 
commanded by them when sold second hand and in 


the auction room. 


Judged by this standard the Mason & Risch Piano 
occupies an enviable position. 

Only a few days ago an instrument of ours, which 
had been 13 years 1n use, was sold at auction at a figure 
very little less than its original price. 


fhe moral is obvious. 


iningle prudence with taste 


When buyitg a_ piano 
and buy a Mason & Risch. 


The ‘Mason & Risch Piano Co., 


32 King Street 


this evening and Monday, and a Fourth of 
July hop on Wednesday. Their international 
character is always a pleasant feature of these 
gatherings. An orchestra has been engaged to 
play on the piazzas and terrace during the en- 
tire season, and I hear the music at the hop is 
remarkably good. Among the latest additions 
to the Toronto Colony at Niagara-on-the-Lake 
are: Mr. and Mrs, Henry Cawthra, Miss Caw- 
thra, Mr. Victor Cawthra, Miss Marjorie 
Campbell, Miss Strange, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon 
Mackenzie, and Mr, and Mrs, Charles Swabey. 


* 
Mrs. Lumsden and family and Miss Muriel 
Whitney have gone to the seaside for the sum- 
mer. 


Miss Scott of Idewyld, Listowel, is visiting 
Miss Janet Tweedie ot Simpson avenue, 
* 


Mrs. Harry Paterson has gone to Kingston 
for a few weeks, staying with Major and Mrs, 
Drury. 


—_—~» 


Niagara-on-the-Lake, 


Miss Park of Amherstberg is the guest of 
Mrs, John Foy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Webster arrived last Friday 
and will occupy Miss Dickson's cottage oppo- 
site the Queen's Royal during the season. 

Mr. W. E. Syer, C.E., graduate of the Penn- 
sylvania Military College, arrived at The 
Anchorage on Thursday of last week, and was 
followed on Friday by Mr. Herbert Syer of the 
Royal Military College, Kingston. The latter 
unfortunately came on sick leave, having in- 
jured his kneein the gymnasium exercises. 

Miss Mary Hewgill of Toronto and Miss 
Constance Hewgill of St. Louis are at Willow 
Cottage for the summer, 

Miss Mary Nelles, one of Grimsby’'s belles, is 
the guest of her aunt, Mrs. Robert Ball of 
Holmehurst. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hi. Hardy of Toronto and Mr. 
Barrett were guests at The Anchorage last 
Sunday. 

Dr. and Mrs. Barton and Mr, and Mrs. 
George Fisher of Buffalo were the guests last 
Sunday of Mrs. M. B. Parsons of Gable House. 

GALATEA, 
a 
Ostrich Feathers 

Cleaned, Curled and Dyed all the 
newest shades on the shortest 
notice. 

Our blacks are perfect 

Our curling is equalled by few 
and excelled by none. 


| British American Dyeing Co. 


GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


|; TORONTO OFFICE3— 90 King St. East, 458 Queen St. West, 
4264 Yonge St. Telephone 1990 


SOSSOSHSOSOSOOS COHHHOHOOOOOOOD 


3 J.&J.L. O'Malley 


160 Queen Street West 
guarantee sat- 


Will Wr isfaction. Any 


Carpet we handle is 
thoroughly cleaned, 
and only six cents 
per yard to take up, 
clean and relay. 
Telephone 105] 


; At 6c. per yard 


POOOSOO SOOO HOODS OOOO HOOOOOOOD 


China Hall 
——= NOW OPEN 


Some of the new goods, 
suitable for 


9OOOOOOOO 900000006006 
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Wedding Gifts 
HUNGARIAN Fern Pots, Fruit Trays, &c. 
BOHEMIAN Rhine Wines, Claret Sets, &c. 


Rich Cut Glass 
Banquet Lamps 


JUNOR & IRVING fatinss',0 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


BUCKLEY—June 27, at No. 2 Glen Road, Mre. Maurice 
Bucklev—a son 
FOSTER—June 25, Mre Ald. Foster—a daughter. 
GOSSAGE —June 26, Mrs. C A Gossage—a son. 
HAMILTON—June 26. Mee F, R. Hamilton—a son. 
ASHOROFT—June 23. Mrs. Richard Ash :roft—a son. 
SIMMONS—June 25, Mre. J. Simmons—a daughter. 
SECORD—June 20, Mrs. R. E Secord—a son. 


Marriages. 
JONES—OHARLES—June 26, by Rev. G J. Bishop, Walter 
Jones to Jessie Charlies. 
BAA SALLAGR—Jene 20, J. Bigham Hal) to Clara Ba!- 


iach 
WHYTE—LANGLEY—June 21, Frank H. Whyte to Elea- 


nor Langley. 
HAROOURT— DAVIS—June Dr. Jobo Harcourt to 


Elizabeth Davis 


20, 


West, Toronto 


PARSONS—STEWART—June 14, Ernest Elwood Parsons 
to Erie Stewart 

JAMIESON—COLE—June 
thia Cole. 

HARWOOD—FOSTER—June 27, Henry N. Harwood tc 
Maud Foster. 

KNOWLES—BLAKE—June 27, Richard Knowlee to Jessie 


Blake. 
LEACOCK—GRANT—June 27, W. H. Leacock to Mary F 


Grant. 
SANDERS —CAULFIELD—June 27, Henry N. Sanders tc 
Lilian May Caulfield. 
ee 26, Joseph S.Whyte to Marguerite 
ret. 


7, Harold Jamieson to Oyn- 


Deaths. 
COPP—June 26, Ernest Copp, aged 27. 
RUSSELL—June 25, Elizabeth Russell, aged 20. 
LU3H—June 27, William Lush, aged 46 
BOYD—June 10, Captain R. De Crespiguy Boyd, aged 30. 
CHAMBERS—June 26, Eliza Ann Chambers, aged 44 
PATERSON—June 26, Isabella Paterson, aged 80. 
FRASER—June{24, William Fraser, aged 73 





R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Following dissolation of partnership, remains in Dr. Hip- 
kine’ late office, cor. Wonge and Gerrard Streets. 


Tel. 2138 





PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland 


TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Euro- 
pean Continent, by any route required. Personally 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Trane- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Britieh 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direc:. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


General Steamship 
and Tourist Agency 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO.'S LINES 
AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest snd most convenient route to 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Olose 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by special 
fast twin screw Channel steamers 
Chest+r, July 7, 11 a.m. Parie, Jaly 18, 11 a.m. 
New York, July }1,llam. Chester, Aug. 1, 1] a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


FOR ANTWERP 
Rhynland, Wednesday, Jaly 4, 6 30 a.m. 
Westernland, Wednesday, July 11, 12 30 p.m. 
Intern’! Nav. Co, 6 Bowling Green, New York 
BaRLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD Co'y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Birect Route to Southern France, Italy 
Switzerland and the Tyrel 


Early reservation ie absolutely necessary in order to 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 


712 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


ANADIAN 4 | 
PACIFIC Fy. 


BETWEEN ALL STATIONS 


FORT WILLIAM AND EAST 


DOMINION DAY 


Will sell Round Trip Tickete for 


ISINGLEE"S% FARE 


CLass 


Going June 30th and July let and 2ad 
Returning unt!) Jaly 8rd 


MONTREAL 


In Connection with Wheelmen's Meet and 
Prohibitioniste’ Convention 


See the nearest ©. P. R. Ticket Agent. 


TO_PIANG PLAYERS. 


Spring Clearing Sale of 


IANOS 


At Reduced 
Prices 


Messrs, A. & S. NoRDHEIMER offer ab 
much reduced prices for this month a 
large number of superior Upright and 
Cabine’ Grand Pianos O¥ THEIR OWN 
MANUFACTURE, recently returned from 
hire during the winter months, many of 
which ave as good as new. Also a num- 
ber of enlendid second-hand Pianos by 
Steinway, Chickering, Haines, Gabler. 
etc., AL.. AT GRr AT REDUCTIONS 
FROM 1.4GULAR PRICES, 

ANSPECTION INVITED. 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


Piane WaREROOMS: 
4 Kine Srreet East, 


SPEIALLY LOW 
RATES TO 





